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ADVERTISEMENTS 


The Author of the Duelliſt cannot help ex- 4 
prefling his ſatisfaction, notwithſtanding the very 


injurious treatment he has ſuffered from the ſtage, 
at the favourable reception his piece has met with 


in the cloſet ; which is ſufficic. iy evinced by a ſale 


as unprecedented in a play, under the circumſtance 


of being expelled the ſtage, as were the means by 7 


which ſuch expulfien was effected. He has in this, 


alſo, the farther ſatisfaction of reflecting. that the 7 
filent approbation of one impartial reader, though MW 


it be not ſo profitable, redounds more to his credit, 


as a writer, than would the partial plaudits of a 0 


whole play-houſe of prejudiced auditors. 


EPISTLE DEDICATORY, 
. 
GEORGE COLUMN 


8 
HAVING, after your ficſt appearance on the ſtage, made 
a prudential as profitable a retreat from the theatre, I 
ſiculd leave you undiſturbed, in your retirement, to the 
pleaſing ſatisfaction, which great minds enjoy in reflecting 


on the conſequence of their good actions, and little ones in 
the ſucceſs of their miſchief; did I not think it behoved me to 


lan now convinced, without having ſpoken a ſyllable to him 
ache ſubject, he was not deſerving. The reader of the fol- 
being Prefaces to the former editions of this play, will readil 
underitand that I mean Mr. Macklin, whom you charged wit 
the tabrication of that ingenious advertiſement, which, to 
tie aſtoniſhment of the author, and confuſion of the actors, 
jou publiſhed 1n the Green-Room, as a prelude to the in- 
ended damnation of the piece. | 

Almoſt a year has elapſed, and neither by inquiry nor acci- 
(ent have I been able to trace the author beyond the publiſher. 
tor this, among other reaſons, I cannot forbear imputing 
lat incendiary manuſcript to your own happy invention. Im- 
Roper as was your producing it in ſuch a place and at ſuch 
zume, I aſcribed it to your imprudence; for I could not 
den think you capable of ſo much diſſimulation. Could 
l indeed have entertained ſuch a ſuſpicion, you ſhould: cer- 
lunly have made your /econd appearance on the ſtage, to apo- 
ze for yourſelf, in the character of culprit manager. 
was well tor you, however otherwiſe for me, and I may add, 
jour brother-proprietors, that the funds and management of 
ic theatre enabled you to raiſe a formidable band of hou/e- 
% troops to intimidate the audience before your unſuſ- 
id duplicity became flagrant. It was indeed long before 
ions, who were ſtrangers to your diſpoſition and conduct, 
wald be brought to believe it poſſible for a man, Who 
Ki: ay pretenſions to the character of a gentleman, to 
ate mean, ſo deceitful a part. But they did not ſuffi- 
"= 4 ciently 


do an act of juſtice ta an ill treated veteran; on whom 1 
was miſled by your duplicity to throw an inſinuation, of which 
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ciently reflect, that truth and ſincerity are no where ſo much 
talked of, and ſo little practiſed as in a playhouſe. My 
more reaſonably objected, that ſuch behaviour was impro- 
bable, as it was contrary to the general intereſts of the theatre. 
But, though theſe reflected reaſonably as men of buſineſs, 
they knew not that you were a man of buſineſs only in your 
own conceit; nor could they take at all into confideration 
the many inſtances you had given, that you valued the gene- 
ral intereſts of the proprietary, only as you could render 
them ſubſervient to your particular avarice and vanity as an 
author. | | e 
Of this truth your partners were made ſo often and ſo ſeverely 
ſenſible, that, if they now congratulate themſelves on having 
no ſuch apprehenſion in future, it is with that melancholy ' 
kind of ſatisfaction, with which a man reflects on having 
painfully undergone the neceſſary amputation of a mortify- 
ing right hand, to prevent the diſſolution of his whole 
body, | „ 
This, I own, is their buſineſs and not mine; but, being as 
much determined as yourſelf to write no more for the ſtage, Iwill 
ſpeak my mind on this occaſion, as I do on all others, freely. 
J am, indeed, the rather induced to this, as, by your double 
dealing with them alſo, I ſhould be involved in a diſpute with Wl 
vour ſucceſſors in the management, were I bent on having 
that juſtice done to my productions; which, experience has 6 
taught me, it is in vain for a writer to expect without the molt Wi | 
cordial and ſincere concurrence on the part of the manager. 
As my bookſellers, as well as the Public, may be diſap- Wi 
pointed in their expectations of the ſpeedy performance of the Wi 
Lady of the Manor (a Comic Opera whoſe appearance you pro- 
miſed, and, if we can believe the news-papers, the Town Wa 
has expected for ſome years paſt) it may be neceſſary, in ſup- 
port of my. own veracity, to give, on this ſubject, ſome ac- Wi 
count of the farther want of it in you. oe —_ 
You may remember (if you can remember any thing Wl 
to your own diſadvantage) that, on your. acceptance of that a 
piece, and aſſurance of getting it up in the beſt manner, 1 
engaged a Compoſer of eminence to ſet the ſongs. _ 
It is now two ſeaſons ſince the words and muſic were written 
out, and the drama read to the performers ; its exhibition, 
however, was procraſtinated till an opportunity offered of an 
excuſe for its total prevention. I mean the repreſentation ol 
the Duecll;/, which, I am informed by the Compoſer, you in 
ſidiouſly told him, was brought out, on condition of my with= 1 
drawing the Opera. 5 | | 
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Iwill not give this ſo mild a term as daplicity: it is a mean, 
a wiltul LIE; which, it ſhould ſeem, you alſo told your brother 
atentees, as I underſtand, from the ſame authority, they 
affect to think the piece withdrawn. But I would afk you 
what is become of the copy ? It muſt be either in their hands 
or yours: and you well know that, when I was in treaty with 
you to perform the Duelliſt, I inſiſted on my right alſo to have 
tie Opera performed the fame ſeaſon ; as it had been fo fre- 


quently deferred and fo long delayed, On its performance I 


* 


muſt ſtill alſo inſiſt. | 

As the preſent Proprietors, however, will probably find 
difficulty enough for ſome time to repair the ravages, your ob- 
ſtinacy and incapacity have made in their theatrical conſtitu- 
tion; and as they ſuffere.., without any ill deſign of theirs, 
by the diſturbances of laſt year, I wiſh not to break in upon the 
peace of the theatre, by an untimely claim to reparation for 
the injuries, I received under your management. | 

At the ſame time I muſt take the liberty to aſſert ſuch claim, 


and that I expect, as a matter of right, not only to have the 


Lady of the Manor performed, in conformity to your engage- 
ment with me, the Compoſer aud my Bookſeller; but to have 
the Puclliſt alſo again repreſented, in conformity to your en- 
gagement to the Public; when that play was given out before 
the dropping of the curtain after its performance. 

It hath, I own, been uſual for writers, whoſe plays have 
been condemned, from whatever cauſe, on the firſt night's re- 
preſentation, to acquieſce in the ſentence paſſed on them, 
however partial or vnjuſt, and to withdraw them accordingly 
rom the ſtage. It may be conitrued, therefore, into pertina- 
city and preſumption in me to be ſo very tenacious of a point, 
waich has by others been fo readily given up. But, if even the 
reception the Duelliſt has met with in print did not juſtify me, 
have too great reſpect for the Public to impute to it the in- 
juttice, arifing from the prejudice of party, or the malevolence 
of a manager. Nay, Iwill go ſo far as to lay claim to merit 
with the town by ſuch very perſeverance ; ſince, in defending 
my own right, I maintain theirs, of being no longer repre- 
ſented by any particular cabal; who may aſſume the autho- 
ry of controuling their pleaſures, by diſturbing the audi: 
ence on the firſt night of a new play. | 
The affair of Mr. Macklin aſtords a recent and remarkable 
nſance, how eaſy it is for a few individuals to invade the 
province of the Public at large ; and for half a dozen forward 
ſpectators in the pit, to convey the fign-manual of the Town 
0 we Hage, as the arbiters of their amuſement, 
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8 The very ſingular fate of the Duelliſt, afforded ay example, 
equally remarkable, of a manager's being able to ſilence the 
voice of the Public, and to baniſh from the ſtage a performance 
that had met with their approbation. On this occaſion it muſt 
be confeſſed, to the honour of the Town, and the confuſion 
of the manager, that when he baniſhed the Duelliſt the ſtage, 
the audience voluntarily baniſhed themſelves for ſome months 
from the theatre. When I reflect on this, and the loſs the 
houſe ſuſtained by that manceuvre, I can hardly tell whether 
I ſhould regard you moſt as an object of pity or contempt. 
As it 1s the laſt time, however, that I ſhall probably have 
any thing to ſay to you, let me do juftice to one part of your 
character, which I cannot ſufficiently admire.—— 


* 


Vou have, on many occaſions, been reproached with per- p 
ſonal timidity ; but how falſely I may-be permitted to judge, 7 
who have undergone the mortification of having my Duelliſ b 


recipitately damned the firſt night; and have ſeen you 
| — the lingering damnation of your Man of Bufineſs, with 
the utmoſt intrepidity and heroiſm, for twelve nights together. 
| I am, Sir, &c. 1 

W. K. 
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TO THE FIRST EDITION. 
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Extrat from the Pu 8 LIC ADVERTISER of Monday 
November 22, 1773. 


« ON Saturday laſt, a new comedy, called the Duelliſt, was 
performed, for the firſt time, at Covent-Garden Theatre. Pre- 
ricus to the curtain being drawn up, the following written 
hand-bill was diſperſed about the houſe. | 

« Mr. Macklin has been purſued by a malicious party to ſuch 
© a pitch of rancour, that at laſt they have ſucceeded ſo far in 
their curſed deſigns, as to get him diſcharged this Theatre, 
and thereby have deprived him of the means of a livelihood ; 
therefore if the Public have any ſpirit, they will not ſuffer the 


neu play to begin till Mr. Colman promiſes that Mr. Macklin | 


9 
. 


* ſhall be engaged again 


“This harnd-bill found its way into the Green-Room, and 


had a very viſible effect on the performers, as was plainly evident 
ſom their confuſion. The piece was received with great marks 
of approbation, and given out again for Monday, which was at- 
ended with ſome hiſſing, but that was greatly overpowered by 
the general applauſe of the audience. The overture to Thomas 
ard Sally being attended to with filence, the greateſt you of the 
author's friends quitted the Theatre; which being taken advan- 
tape of by a party in the gallery, a riot enſued, and the enter- 
anment was not ſuffered to go on till another play was given 


out for Monday.“ 


To the above conciſe relation of the circumſtances attending 
tte repreſentation of the following Comedy (as it 1s given by 
ite of the moſt reſpectable of our diurnal hiſtorians) the Author 
ff the Duelliſt makes no exception or addition. He would be 
hanting, however, in that reſpect, which he has ever profeſſed 
ad ſhewn for the public opinion, did he not endeavour to ob- 
"ate ſome objections that have been made to his Piece, and to 
count, as well as he is able, for the unprecedented ſeverity of 
5 treatment. | | 
As to the Author's pretenſions to merit in this ſpecies of writ- 
"$115 not for him to boaſt, were there cauſe for boaſting. Be- 
ne, ſenſible of the neceſſity of a dramatic writer's ns - the 
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theatre the conſtant ſcene of his obſervation, he can without mor. 
tification admit that an author, whoſe ſtudy is the ſtage, - bids 
fairer for ſucceſs on it than another, who, engaged at a diſtance 
in more ſcientific reſearches, makes its amuſements only his 
occaſional relaxation from ſeverer and more laborious purſuits, | 
Not that he is without reaſon to be flattered with the applauſe his 
performance met with in repreſentation ; though, were it other- 
wiſe, he ſhould not have the vanity to copy after a Corneille, 
who, in the preface to his Pertharite, which was univerſally 
condemned, avows boldly, that in ſpite of cenſure his play was a 
good one and well written. He might well have confidence 
enough, however, in imitation of as great a writer of our own Wl 
country, to declare, with Dryden, on a like occaſion, that the 
town “ had received with applauſe, as bad and as uncorrect Mi 
plays from other men*.” As a writer by profeſſion, therefore, 
whoſe family depends on his induſtry, he conceives it not only 
prudential in him to convert his amuſements to profit, but that 


he has a right to expect the theatres ſhould be as open to receive 
his productions as thoſe of others. It is true, he has not found it WW 
ſo, and is ſingularly unlucky in having his pieces performed with WNW 1 
impartial applauſe, and then partially baniſhed the ſtage, He is = 
not aſhamed to declare he writes plays not from inclination but WW 7 
from expediency : the object in his view being not ſo much dra- Wl ;: 
matic reputation as theatrical emolument; to which, while he 
writes no worſe than others, though it ſhould not be allowed he n 
writes better, he preſumes he is equally entitled, N 
To account for his diſappointment in the preſent inſtance u. 
will not be difficult, Some juſt exceptions may be made to the 1; 
piece itſelf: the ſcene between the lawyers in the fourth act ap- . 
peared too long; in deference however to the opinion of Mr. 5 
Colman, who thought its effect would depend greatly on the ,. 
action, it was riſked, and is here printed at length. ee 
As to the paſſage objected to, on account of its ſuppoſed inde-· ſp 
licacy, it is entirely omitted. The author muſt do Mr. Colman, 
alſo, the juſtice to ſay, that he conſtantly excepted againſt it, ana 1p 
had his more cautious judgment been attended to, it would hav = 
been omitted in the repreſentation. | ; be 
Another exception has been made to the repreſentation in ge pu 
neral, on account of the confuſion, I might ſay diſtreſs, of om 0. 
of the performers. But if the circumſtances that cauſed it b b 
attended to, ſuch pertormers were ſo far from being the object ' 1 
ot reprehenſion for playing ill, that it is a wonder they acquire 11 
themſelves ſo well. ; de. 
To Mr. Macklin the author has nothing, nor ever will harqſ on 
any thing, farther to ſay, than that he imputes the ill ſuccels « WY 


See preface to the 11 Gallant. 
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dis unfortunate 8 wholly to that performer's reſentment 


arzinſt the managers, for having diſcharged him the theatre; as 


they thought it their duty to do at the requiſition of the majo- 
nity of an audience. Its ill ſucceſs, indeed, has been imputed to 
other cauſes, which to admit, would be to caſt an injurious re- 
fedtion on perſons, who, the author is well perſuaded, by no 
means deſerve it. | 


It has been ſaid that the gentlemen of the law were offended | 
x the liberties taken with their profeſſion and practice, an the 


characters and dialogue of Witmore and Nonplus. They mult 
have too much good ſenſe, however, ſeriouſly to take offence at 
what was deſigned as a mere laugh on the ſtage, or a ſatire on 
what the beſt of them regret as much as their clients, without 
having it in their power to remedy it. EO 

A club of typographers and a crew of authors are ſaid to have 
formed a formidable phalanx of oppoſition. The writer doubts 
not indeed the good intentions of both; he has endeavoured to 
ſerre the cauſe of literature too much, to have the good will of 
thoſe, who are labouring, by every poſſible means, to ruin it. 


What injury either party might do him in the theatre, he knows 


not; but the ſcribblers have ſhewn fo little diſcretion in their 
zeal to abuſe him from the preſs, that he gives them hearty 
thanks for the ſervice they have undeſignedly done him. | 
With reſpe& to Individuals it has been miſtakenly, or perhaps 
maliciouſly, propagated that the piece was calculated to ridicule 
perſons or characters, for whom the author has either the greateſt 
reſpect, or to whom he is an entire ſtranger. They who read 
Mr. Fielding's Amelia will ſee from what ſource he has drawn 


ſome of the principal characters and incidents. As the reſt of 


the piece is original, the Candid muſt alſo admit that he has made 


no greater uſe of that author than dramatic writers have ever 
been allowed to do with Noveliſts, from the dramas of Shake- 
ſpeare to the Comedies of Mr. Colman. 3 

It has been ſuggeſted, that Mr. Garrick had privately planted 
aparty in the houſe to oppoſe the performance. This the author 
cannot believe; as, having long ſince declared himſelf that gen- 
teman's open and avowed enemy, he cannot, after what has 
publicly paſſed between them, think ſo meanly even of Mr. 
Garrick as to ſuppoſe he would on ſuch an occaſion act otherwiſe 
lan as an enemy equally open and avowed. | 

It has even been ſaid that the friends of a certain dramatiſt, 
wloſe name the author forbears to mention, leſt it: ſhould diſguſt 
tne remembrance of his friends, were powerful in the oppoſition. 
On this head he will only give a little anecdote, as it was related 
o him by an auditor, who ſat in the Boxes, 


«© During 


Os 8 — = 


— 


— _ 
> mem 


ND Tn — 
DIE ISS: > 


* — —— 
— we 


PP . . 


— 


2 — 72 - _ 4 4 AF 2 6. — * 
=o ge figs ESO EEC 24,2 po PRE — TE 3 
* — 3 — 1 8 " D PIR 
, + + 0 N 
* 


"Ra. 3 r 
— % © << 1 r —— . 
— - «© 2 * 
FF ˙ Gononfintd re es; FACT I wg oh 


— wn 


8 > 


— 


— 


— - *. 
eo ep me ͤᷣ A! To Oe. 14 


. — ba of 


* 8 1 , 'H 1 
e 3 ' . 
> * 
9 4 - "IE a - g 
L 7 1 3 5 * L 
=” 
>< ” * 
b a4 5 1 
— 


During the tumult in the theatre about the repetition of the 
Duelhft, a Lady who aſked a thing that had the appearance of a 
1 what was the reaſon of it, was anſwered that the 
an (meaning the author) was obnoxious, and therefore his piece 
muſt be condemned.“ Ves, madam, added a gentleman 
who ſat by, There are a multitude of animals in this town, 
to whom the /þirit of a MAN is as 0bnoxious as the perſon of a wo- 
MAN.“ May the author of the Duelliſt be ever obnoxious to 
ſuch Critics. _ 5 
Laſtly, it has been urged, that the author had not friends 


| enough in the houſe to ſupport the piece. If by this is meant 


— — 


that the piece had not merit enough to make itſelf friends, it is 
falſe, as appears from the above- cited relation. While its triends 
remained in the houſe, it was applauded by a great majority; but 
when a conſiderable number of theſe went away, and their places 


were ſupplied by riotous partizans, who could not before get into 


the houſe and had not ſeen it, it is no wonder that both the piece 


and the author ſhould fatally feel the want of friends. 


If this want, on the other hand, be imputed to the Author's Wl 
neglect of introducing people inte the theatre, to influence the 
Judgment of the impartial part of the audience in his favour, he | > 


takes a pride in having ever paid in this reſpec a proper defe- Wl 
Tence to the Public; whom he ſhould think he inſulted, had he 
acted otherwiſe, and made per/onal iutereſt to ſupport his preten- Wl 
nous to literary merit. —_ 
Too proud to beg, too modeſt to demand, 
By merit only would he fall or ſtand ; 
Nor enmity, nor friendſhip interfering, 


He only aſks a fair and candid hearing. - 
| Prol. to the Widow'd Wife, 


This indeed is cruelly denied him, by the interruption of his 
play; but he hopes it will not be ſo on a future occaſion ; the 
Author having another piece accepted at the ſame theatre; the 
parts of which having been long ſince written out, and ready for 
rehearſal, he doubts not the Manager will give him an early op- 
portunity of repairing the loſs attending his preſent diſappoint- 
ment: indeed he ſtil} places ſo much confidence on the juſtice 
and generoſity of the Public, as to flatter himſelf he ſhall not ulti- 
mately ſuffer by truſting, without party or cabal, to the candour 
and impartiality of his Auditors. 


PREFACE 
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1 THE great haſte, in which the firſt edition of this play was 
A rind, having occaſioned a number of errors and omiſſions, 
= they are 1n the preſent corrected and ſupplied. The few. paſſages 
in the firſt ſcene of the fourth act, intended to be left out in re- 
weſentation are alſo marked with inverted commas. LT 
Tze author would, on this occaſion, have nothing more to ſay 
= t his readers, did he not think it incumbept on him, in juſtice 
our. Macklin, to lay before them an extract from a letter, in 
W which that Comedian endeavours to exculpate himſelf from the 
charge advanced againſt him in the newſpapers, and cited from 
ade of the moſt reſpectable of them, in the preface to the firlt 
=_ e:t10n, | 
Extract of a Letter from Mr. Mac#lin to Dr. Kenrich, 
Sir, ſo far from injuring you in the point you com- 
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plain of, 1 ſolemnly declare, that I fincerely wiſhed you ſucceſs p i 
in your Duelliſt, as J ds every perſon, who! undertakes the ar- 1 
io and perilous taſe of curiting for the flage. And ] farther aſſure a 
you that I avas not near the 8 on the night that your comedy. 1 
was ated, Nay that, to the beſt of my recollection I. never ſpoke #1 "lf 
„ perfor directly or indirectly, who was going, or who told me | =o 
3 hr intended to go to the Duelliſt, and that I was employed about i by | l 
%% the utmoſt conſequence io myſelf the whole day on which. | 9 10 ol 
_ comedy was acted; particularly from five that evening till after: [ [ f 
2 al the theatres avere ſhut for that night. And as to my friends, Sir, LIES 
ae world muſt brow that I cannot anſaver whether any of them 1 OY 
ve ar the Duelliſt or not, fince I was not there myſelf, nor ought: I 1 
„beeſponſible for their conduct there. But, Sir, in juſtice to 1 4 
: who I efteem my friends, and for your farther ſatisfaction, I: © | $46.8 
x 1 @ aſure you that I hade not heard of one friend of mine that was! [i f i 
" HY © jor comedy. My teſtimony, perhaps, in this cauſe may be 1 14 ö 
r ne in your opinion wear and partial, as it tends to-exonerate BY W 
- 8 mel and my friends. In anſwer to that argument, Sir, it is the 11580 | 
t- 3 Ae Ae Port. 1 48 
- 4 that I can give in the caſe, as it is all that is in my power ta: 4"; 
— rim the nature of the caſe. In your requeſt of a rehearing, 1 
1 nd in the conſequence ſhould you be reheard, I fincerely wiſh ſucceſs . 1 
ear T avs, bir, | 1 
Vor. 26. Your very humbie ſervant, E 1 { 
4 CHARLES MACKLIN. ff 
52 Vr. Macklin was one of thoſe to whom the author read his play before 
| 2 «ame out, At which reading that experienced veteran declared his approba- 
x | ois and faid it mf} ſucceed, 
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It is not for the author of the Duelliſt to determine the va. 
lidity of Mr. Macklin's declarations. It behoves him however 
in juſtice to himſelf, to declare ſomewhat more particularly on 
what grounds he imputed his ill ſucceſs to the cauſes aſſigued. 
The facts, as ſtated in the extract from the Public Advertiier of 
Nov. 22, have now ſtood for above a week publickly uncontro- 
verted. The hand- bill therein mentioned ſpeaks for itſelf, Whether 
Mr. Macklin wrote or dictated it, Dr. K. does not preſume to 


know; but he knows that Mr. Colman, when he intimidated WM 
the performers, by reading it in the Green-Room, declared that 
he knew it to be Macklin's from the words deprived him of the 
means of a livelihoods, which he (Macklin) had before made uſe Ml 


of to im. 1f Mr. Macklin knew nothing of the. fabrication 
and diſtribution of this hand-bill, his officious friends have done 


Him great wrong, in ſubjecting him to ſuch an imputation. He has Wl 
alſo been wanting to himſelf in not publickly aſſerting his Wl 


ignorance of it, after having been repeatedly called upon in the 
newſpapers. | 3 
There is indeed ſomething ſingular in the alertneſs with 


which Mr. Colman became poſſeſſed of ſeveral of thoſe bills, E 


which appear not to have been very numerous; and in the 


alacrity with which he communicated their contents to the per- 
formers ; telling them, at the ſame time, that he did not think 
the play would be permitted to go on, and that he expected to Wl 
have the theatre torn to pieces. Had this act of indiſcretion been 
compenſated by a like communication of the purport of the 


hand- bill from the ſtage, to the whole audience, he would have 


acted a more prudent part toward his fellow-proprietors, and a MW 


more friendly one to the author. | 
Mr. Colman's conduct, indeed, reſpecting this piece, has been 


extremely problematical. Is it poſſible that, after having af 
duouſly, and with apparent frankneſs, given the author his belt WW 
advice and aſſiſtance in getting up his play, he can harbour ſo 
much duplicity as, either from former grudge or preſent pique, Wi 


to wiſh to damn it, and deprive him of the uſual pecuniary emo- 


luments of writing for the ſtage? And yet, if this be not the 
caſe, it will be difficult to account for thoſe managerial ma- 
nœuvres by which this has been attempted, and hitherto with W 
ſucceſs. The author, therefore, without taking upon him M 
to cenſure or commend the manager, refers to time and circum- W 
ſtance for the developement of the myſtery; and, in hopes the W 
attempts to deprive him of the profits of his labour will be 
fruſtrated, truſts with confidence in the juſtice of the public, 


and ſubmits his cauſe entirely to their candour. 


2 P PROLOGU 5 


> 0-6 40.0 Vl 


LACS 
C5 Hr L 


yd bd Ws - C5 2 W n ” 
G Du \ 8 N . — 7 * 


1 
n 


9 — a 


= = 5 hy 
2 LS oe IR 
— na / ER wn WE 
= 
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And ſpoken by Mr. 8 M 1 T 


«DEAF to the bar, the pulpit, and the throne. 
And aw'd, if aw'd, by ridicule alone, 
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2 l 
The daring Duelliſt, in captious pride, 1 
Hath long his friend, his kiny, his God defied. | | 
Thrice happy we, if laughter from the ſtage 1 5 
Should cure this frantic folly in the age: . if 4 
Happy the father, ſiſter, mother, wife, 1 
Who prize a ſon's, a brother's, huſband's life, ö ; We; |; 
Should we dethrone the tyrant, whoſe caprice | : | | j | 
So oft endangers and deſtroys their peace; FO | 1 ] 9 ; 
Whoſe fell deſpotic ſway doth ev'n enſlave 585 ö | \ | | 
The great, the good, the generous and the brave | = 
Nay, arrant cowards, forc'd into a fray, , 1 
Now fight, becauſe they fear to run away. ME 1 
Our modiſh heroes, it is true, may bluſter, 14 
Take heart of grace, and all their ſpirits muſter, 4 
This peaceful reformation to oppoſe, | mM 
And take, 7a talk, our author by the noſe. N ; 
But, when the comic muſe true humour fires, 9 0 
And zeal the poignant ſatiriſt inſpires ; 14.4 
Againſt abſurdity to ſet his wit, 0 g 
And folly's mark, altho' in mirth, to hit, : 
There lies more peril in his pointed words, | | 
Than lies, alack, in twenty of their ſwords! l 
Encouraged hence, the poet of to-night, 1 
gainſt theſe angry boys hath dar'd to write; ; 
For, 
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For, by the way, it is on you he reckons, 

Nature's own cauſe eſpouſing, as his ſeconds. 

On this preſumption doth he take the field, 2 
Hoping to make the ſtouteſt bluſterer yield; 
If filent they, who neither love nor fear him, 
Conſent to fit, and patiently will hear him, 

If they do this, he doubts not to diſperſe 

Their preſent prejudice for carte and tierce; 

'Their pointleſs ſwords to parry with his pen, 

And, piſtol-proof, put down theſe mighty men! 
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DRAMATIS PERSON=E. 


General Gantlet, Mr, Woodward. 
Captain Boothby, Mr. Smith, 


Sir Solomon Bauble, 
Counſellor Witmore, 


Mr. Shuter. 


Mr. Lewis. 


Lord Lovemore, Mr. Wroughton. 
Governor Mammon, Mr. Kniveton. 
Serjeant Nonplus, Mr. Quick. 
Mac Totum, Mr. Cuſhing. 
Lady Lovemore, Miſs Barſanti. 
Mrs, Boothby, Miſs Miller, 
Lady Bauble, Mrs. Green. 
Emilia, Miſs Wilde. 
Mrs. Goodwill, Miſs Pearce. 
Mrs, Bruſh, Mrs. Kniveton. 
Echo, Miſs Valois. 


Jew Brokers, Banyans, Footmen, Conſtables, &c. 
SCENE, LONDON. 
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SCENE I. Witmore's Chambers in the Temple. 


Mr. WITMORE and Captain BOOTHBY. 


[am not lawyer enough to adviſe you. Sir Solomon, your 
fuher-in-law, ill fo inflexible, ſay you ? 


BOOTH. As poſitiveneſs and parſimony can 3 king 
is not above two years ſince I married; and, notwithſtanding 
very proper ſubmiſſion on my part, the earneſt and repeated 
blicitations of his daughter, and the warmeſt interceſſions of 
bur friends, he ſtill ſeems inexorable as ever. 
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WIT. That's ſtrange! Time generally ſoftens reſentments 
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ſor artificial trifles, extinguiſh the ſparks of natural affection. 
As Thave acquired, however, ſome credit with him, I will try, 
wen he comes to town, how far my influence extends. And 


ſt, Boothby, this may be carrying my Ie for you 
bo far. 


BOOTH. Why fo! 


WIT. You know he has a niece, who came over ſome. time 
Ice from India to finiſh her education, 


oO TH. I am told he has adopted her for his Annals ; 
Win her favour, it is ſuppoſed, he will difinherit my wife. 


T. In which caſe, if I ſhould become her huſband 
R BOOTH. 


WIT. Really, George, your ſituation is ſo critical that 


Of this kind, But the love of money and an habitual paſſion 
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THE DUELLIS r. 


BOOTH. You! 
WIT. 1! Why not, if the lady will have me ? 
BOOTH. And have you any ſerious thoughts of Emilia 


WIT. Why, really I do think ſeriouſly of her ſometimes 1 | 
The month, I ſpent, during the laſt vacation at Sir Solomon'M 
country ſeat, gave me an opportunity of ſeeing a number of 
good qualities in her. She is young, it is true; but that's 
fault one may eaſily put up with in a woman. | 1 2 


BOOTH. Nay, I know little of her. — Sir Solomon 4 | 
his lady have ſtrictly n her having any intercourſe with ; 
Mrs. W 4 


WIT. To reconcile you, 3 to OR now, will be 1 
at leaſt a diſintereſted proof of my regard for you, George. = 


I 
BOOTH. It will fo, and yet no greater than I expect from 
it. Your generoſity of diſpoſition, Witmore——— 52 
WIT. Nay, no compliments between friends, —On wha : N 
terms are you with your own relations? With Lord Lovemoteſ 
and his brother-in-law, General Gantlet? 7 
0 
BOOTH. On the beſt, if I may depend on their profeſional 
His Lordſhip is now exerting his intereſt to procure' me a regi 
ment; and, as he tells me, with confidence of ſucceſs. ; | | 
WIT. Iam glad of it—Your promotion may have a pool the 
effect on Sir Solomon. | 1 thr 
BOOTH. In the mean time, vi the pay ofa Captaiſ ö Y 
of foot, Witmore, is ſo difproportioned to the way of living 7 0 
in this gay towu = : 
WIT. That you cannot indulge in the pleaſures of it. 5 
BOOTH. Nay, hardly ſubſiſt very creditably, and Py th : Nour 
court that is neceſſary to preferment. > le te 
WIT. What think you of my laying open your circum 4 BC 
ſtances to the General? He is my client, and I know you a : WI 
down for ſomething handſome in his will. bY 


pooTl 2 


BOOTH. Yes, but I am afraid he'll not be prevailed on to 
part with any thing while he lives. 


2 WIT. Well, you muft comfort yourſelf then by reflecting, 
K WM that cannot be long. He is ſo fond of duelling, that ſome an- 
- tagoniſt or other will ſoon kill him, or he will come to be 


captious and quarrelſome as ever. N 
BOOTH. He is, indeed, unaccountably exceptious. But, 
here he comes. ; | 
Enter General GANTLET. 


GAN, Well, Barriſter, how is it ?—What, George 
Boothby ! By the lord, my boy, I am heartily glad to ſee 
thee, | ** 


BOOTH. 1 thank you, General. I hope I have the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you well to-day ? | 


GAN. Never better, my dear boy. 2 have juſt had ws 
laperlative ſatisfaction of chaſtiſing a ſcoundrel. 


WIT. What tilting again, General ? 


tie raſcal home, Here—here—Boothby—hers had him 
trough — fairly through— 1 


WIT. Not his body, I hope. 
GAN. His midriff! that's all! 


BOOTH. You alarm me, General—who—where ? 


GAN. Nay don't concern thyſelf, my dear boy—The 
gue was in luck —a ſimple perforation, the ſurgeon called it; 
ie tells me there is no danger. 


BOOTH. Iam glad to hear that. 


WIT. And pray, General, what was the cauſe of quarrel? 
tow did your antagoniſt offend you? 
B 2 


THE DUELLIST. 3 


hanged for killing his antagoniſt, He narrowly eſcaped the 
lat time he killed his man, as he calls it, and yet he's as 
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GAN. A cool thruſt only—But 'twas in him—I paid 
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lious.—It was impertinent in me, to be ſure. —A friend may 94 


1 THE DVUBTLLEIST 


GAN. Me! Barriſter! He did not offend me, — ive Wl 
me thy hand, Boothby, I have done thee an injury; which 
nothing but the height of friendſhip in me can excuſe, and the 
moſt exalted ſublimity of it in thee forgive. 4 


BOOTH. What is all this ? How can you have ſo highly 


| injured me, General? But, be how it will, I promiſe you I for- 


give you with all my heart. 


GAN. I knew thou well; a good- natured lad and would 
overlook it, or, by the Lord, thou ſhouldſt have taken him b | 


| Out thyſelf. 


. 5 


BOOTH. How, General! Have you been taking up a quar- 54 
rel of mine ? It was obliging in you; — but I could wiſ— Wh 


GAN. Oh! Sir ! it's enough, —T underſtand you, — you 4 
are perfectly in the right, I ſhould have been more puucti- Wl 


be ſometimes too officious. — However, Sir, if you are diſſatis. % 
fied, I am at your ſervice. Call me out—You can fight—I £4 
draw my {word for no man who dares not draw his own. - 


BOOTH. Nay, but underſtand me, General. If you have 1 


taken up any cauſe of mine, I am ſo far from reſenting it as Wl ; 
an injury, that I think myſelf obliged to you. You know I WW { 
am as tenacious of the punctilio as yourſelf; and would never ll . 
be ſo rude as to take up the cauſe of a a ſtranger : but among 
friends it is quite another thing. | - 
GAN. Right, boy. When I commanded in Ireland, | : 
my doublet was pinked like the flounces of a fine lady's fil Pe 
petticoat; and all in the cauſe of my friends. The man who 
would not be run through the body for his friend, ought to be [6 
kicked out of the world for a ſcoundrel. 23 ] 
BOOTH. An heroic ſentiment, General.—But who wal 
your antagoniſt? 1 hope, for your ſake, he's really out ol F 
Gan ger. £1 0 
GAN. EY the raſcal himſelf, [ believe; Is hardly 7 


worth the care of the ſurgeon. I ſhould have 1 ped my conta: - 
2 minated 1 


a 


atech 


THE DU ELLIS T. * 


minated fraud ant left him to TH fate, but that it would have 
been too great an honour for him to die M the hands of a gen- 
tleman. 


WIT. And yet, General, I am afraid your magnanimity 
will one day or other betray you into the doing ſome raſcal 


or other that honour. 


* 


GAN. Well Sir, and what then? Would you inſinuate 
that a gentleman has not a right to do himſelf juſtice, by put- 
ting to death a ſcoundrel ? 


WIT. By the laws, General? 


GAN. By the laws of honour, Sir. 


WIT. Yes, Sir, and by the laws of the land too, if he 
have a mind to be hanged for it. A man may break all the 
Jays in the ſtatute book, if he be diſpoſed to pay the penalties. 


GAN. How, Sir? ſhall not I annihilate a raſcal ? Do 
the laws of England afford protection to ſcoundrels' ? 


WIT. To a great number, noble General: and ſo do the 
lays of honour too ; by which the ſcoundrel has as often the 
advantage of the man of honour as the man of honour of the 
ſcoundrel. Let us ſuppoſe, General, that your antagoniſt's 
kill or agility had been greater than yours ; would that have 
conferred probity on him or reflected infamy on you ? 


GAN, Infamy on me, Sir | 


WIT. Excuſe me, General, I ſpeak only "op way ; of hy- 
potheſis. 


GAN. Hypotheſis! Sir! Rot your hypotheſis, Sir. 
(takes Boorhby afide.} Boothby, have you ſeen the peer to-day. 


BOOTH. Lord Lovemore? No, Sir. 

GAN. Then you don't know how his affair ended. 
BOOTH. What affair, General ? 

GAN. With the fellow, that affronted him laſt night. 


BOOTH. I heard nothing of it. | | 
B z GAN, 
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Ha Fo ! ha ! What a captious mortal! Could he find nobody 1 


Sir Solomon Bauble's compliments to Mr. Witmore — would W 


THE DU ELLIS r. 


GAN. Come, come along with me, then. I mag 
know how 'it ended [turning about to Witmore.] Hypotheſis! 
Ha! Mr. Barriſter ! 4 

WIT. No offence, I hope, General ! 1 think Wien put 3 
a caſe in point i 4 


GAN. A caſe in point! With the point of honour, 
Sir ? Offence, Sir! Yes, Sir, there 1s offence, Sir. — Come, 
come along, Boothby. Theſe lawyers of the Inns of Court 
know nothing of the laws of honour !-—Hypotheſis, Ha! Mr. 
Barriſter ! Come along, Boothby, Hypotheſis ! Quotha ! 


[Excunt GAN. 44 BOOTH, WM 


WITMORE /olus. 


elſe to quarrel with, he would certainly take exceptions at 
himſelf and tilt with his own ſhadow ! 


* Enter a SERVANT. 
SERV. A card from Sir Solomon Bauble, Sir. 4 
WIT. I did not know he was in London. [reads zhe card.] 
be glad to conſult him on a family affair, that concerns him A 


« nearly. —If this ſhould be Boothby's buſineſs ROY L wiſh 
it may. — ls the meſſenger gone? _ : 


SERV. No, Sir, he is without. ; 
WIT. Let me ſee him. | [ Exeunt 5 


SCENE I. An Apartment at Lord Loyemore's, 1 


Enter Lord and Lady LOVEMORE. 


Lady LOVE. Inſupportable! is it not enough, my Lord, 7 
that I have given ſcope to your licentiouſneſs, by winking at 


your gallantries, that you would make me openly m— 
; them 


THE :DUEBLLIST. , 


tem? Do you think me really ſo blind as not to foe your de- 
fens on Mrs. Boothby ? 


Lord LOVE. Look you, Madam, while I contribute to l 


jour pleaſures J expect you will not controul mine, 


Lady LOVE. My pleaſures, as you call them, my Lord, 


are anexceptionable. I have no amuſements but 1 are 


common to women of quality. 


Lord LOVE. Nor I any but what are common to men of 
quality, In a word, Lady Lovemore, we have been too long 
narried to impoſe any longer on the world, and we ought to 
know the world too well to impoſe any longer on ourſelves. 


Lady LOVE. What! my Lord? | 
Lord LOVE. In keeping up the 2 of domeſtic 
kamony, which no longer ſubſiſts. 


Lady LOVE. Appearances govern the world, my Lord; 


| nd it is they impoſe. on themſelves, who will not enjoy the 


ſhadow becauſe they have loſt the ſubſtance. 
Lord LOVE. Then you think we once poſſeſſed it? 
Lady LOVE. I thought we married for love, my Lord. 


Lord LOVE. I thought ſo too: but I believe we were both 
miſtaken, 1 


Lady LOVE. Why fo ? 


Lord LOVE. Becauſe there has been ſo little loſt between 
be, and yet there ſeems to be none left. 


Lady LOVE. The want of __y my Lord, ſhould not + 
uh decency. 


Lord LOVE. But it ſhould baniſh jealouſy, Madam. 


Lady LOVE. Then your Lordſhip thinks me jealous, and 
het you imagine there is as little love left on my fide as yours. 


Lord LOVE. The leſs the better, as there is no ſatisfying 
lie ſurmizes of a ſuſpicious woman. 


B 4 5 Lady 
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Lady LOVE. Indeed, my Lord, you are miſtaken. Vou 
do it effectually by converting ſuſpicion into certainty, I have 
learned to ſupport the being an object of private neglect, but 
I am not quite ſo meek as to ſit down expoſed. to al con- 
tempt. 


Lord LOVE, You may avoid it, madam, by retiring from 


public notice. Our houſe in Glouceſterſhire is ready to re- 


ceive you; and, if you except to the company, I keep, in 
town, you may keep what company you pleaſe in the country, 
'The poſt-coach ſhall be ready tomorrow morning, unleſs Mrs, 
Boothby makes one of our party to-night. 

Lady LOVE. My Lord, my Lord, I will fee my brother 
Gantlet before I determine to ſtay or go. 


Lord LOVE. Your brother Gantlet, madam ! Do you 
mean to intimidate me with your family bully ? Let that bluſ- 
terer interfere, and I will immure you in the country for life. 


Lady LOVE. The country! And at this time of year! 


What cruelty ? Is it poſſible your Lordſhip can be in earneſt? 
Lord LOVE, Your Ladyſhip may put -me to the trial, if } 


you diſlike the alternative. I leave you a moment to delibe- 


rate on the choice. [Ex. | 


Lady LOVEMORE alone. 


Barbarous tyrant! He knows, I doat upon living in town, and 


deteſt the gloomy ſolitude of his Glouceſterſhire dungeon. I | 


will ſomehow or other be revenged on lim for this treatment. 


My brother's temper indeed is ſo violent, that, unleſs things 


are carried to extremity, his remedy may be worſe than the diſ- 


eaſe. But I will diſſemble with this inſolent intriguer of mine; 
and, if I have art enough, defeat the execution of his deſigns } 


by counteracting him.—T ſhall be able to do this the more ef- 


fectually by laying in town. — Mrs. Boothby is at preſent, 11 


believe, a woman of honour, and loves her huſband ; whom | 


Lord Loyemore is flattering with favours and feeding with pro- 


miſes, in order to effect the ſeduction of his wife ! What trai- 


tors 
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tors are men! And mine the moſt inſulting of traitors ! With 
what an air of aſſurance did he in fact confeſs it. Look you, 
„Madam, while I contribute to your pleaſures, I expect you 
« will not controul mine.“ But, if Boothby and his wife are 
not two errant idiots, I will controul your pleaſures, my fine 
ſcheming Lord, even while you think I am contributing to 
them, —Here, Echo! Bring me pens, ink, and paper. 


Enter ECHO. 
ECH. Pens, ink and paper, my Lady ? 
Lady LOVE. Itis plain you heard, Mrs. Pert. 


ECH. Heard Mrs. Pert ! my Lady ! 


Lady LOVE. Wilt thou never leave off that odious trick 
of repeating one's words ? 


ECH. Repeating your words, my Lady ? 

Lady LOVE. Canft thou ſay nothing, wench, but what I 
fay ? 

ECH. Nothing but what you ſay, my Lady? 


Lady LOVE. Out of my fight, thou —_— wretch, 


ECH. Wretch, my Lady ! 
Lady LOVE. Begone, I ſay. 
ECH. Gone, my Lady. [ Exit ECHO. 


Re-enter Lord LOVEMORE. 


Lord LOVE. Well, Madam, have you reflected on my 
propoſal ? Do you chuſe to reſide in town or in the country? 
in London or Glouceſterſhire ? 


Lady LOVE. You know, my Lord, I hate Glouceſters 
ſure, 


Lord LOVE. Well, madam, to indulge your inclination 
for company; what ſay you to Somerſetſhire ? To Bath ? 
| | | Lady 
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Lady LOVE. Out of the ſeaſon, my UT” F would as 
willingly go out of the world. 


Lord LOVE. Well, madam, you ka the Cn of 


our reſidence under the ſame roof, in town. 


Lady LOVE. Why, look you, my Lord, as I know you 


may plead precedent among a number of our acquaintance, if 


I thought you would pay any tolerable regard to appearances, 
I might compound with you. It may be prudent for a neg- 


lected wife to ſeem eaſy under the indifference of her huſhand ; 


but ſhe muſt be meek and mean- ſpirited indeed, if ſhe can ſub- 
mit to be inſulted by his miſtreſs. Not that I think you will 
ſucceed with Mrs. Boothby. She is, I believe, ſo fond of her 
huſband, that, I am perſuaded, I may ſafely truf her with 
you. 


Lord LOVE. , Do fo then, and be fatioied if I keep up 
appearances, as you term it. I Exit. 


Lady LOVE, I will, my "= k and hope to fit you too 
at the keeping up of appearances. | | [ Exit. 


SCEN E III. An Apartment at Sir Solomon Bauble's. 


Enter Sir SOLOMON and Lady BAUBLE. 


Lady BAU. Pooh, Sir Solomon, what a rout is here about 
an old ruſty counter and a roll of cinder- coloured parchment ? 
I ſuppoſe Mrs. Bruſh has flirted them away in duſting the din- 
ing-room, — Mrs. Bruſh !— 


Sir SOL. No, no. My lady! I tell you I have been rob- 
bed, plundered ! I have loſt two curioſities that would have 
made the muſeum at Bauble-hall admired by all the anti- 
quaries and connoiſſeurs in Europe: an Otho, in the high- 
eſt preſervation, and a Greek manuſcript dug out of the ruins 
of Herculancum ! 


Enter 


THE DUELLIST. 
Enter Mrs. BRUSH. 


Who has been here, huſſey, in my abſence this morn- 
ing? EE 

BRUSH. Nobody, Sir. 

sir SOL. Nobody, Sir! But, I ſay, ſomebody has been 
here—ſomebody muſt have been here. Where's my antique ? 
my Otho ? : | 2 

BRUSH. Indeed, Sir, here has been nobody but Dr. Bird- 
lime and another of the letterati from the Antic-queerian So- 
ciety. 


Sir SOL. And you How's theſe nobodies into the dining- 
rcom, did you? 


BRUSH. As I knew your worſhip knew one of the gentle- 
men, Sir, and I heft the other gentlemen was another gentle- 


nan; and eſpecially as they were both Antic-queerians, I thoft | 


them next kin to nobody. Indeed [ :hoft no harm, Sir. 


sir SOL, You 25%! you thoughtleſs baggage! who 
taught you to think? Get you gone about your bufineſs ! 


BRUSH. (ade) Here's a fuſs indeed about their Othürs 
and anticks. [Exit BRUSH, 


Sir SOL. Dr. Birdlime eh! Yes, yes, I knew if ever he 


came in the way, my medals would ſtick to his fingers. But 
if do not proſecute the pilfering quack with the utmoſt ſeve- 
nity of the law.—Egad, Ill go to Sir John Fielding and * 
out awarrant to ſearch his houſe immediately, 


Lady BAU. | Fiddle faddle, Sir Solomon! the „5 
vho made that Otho, can make another; and, as for the loſs 
of your manuſcript, I'll preſent your muſeum with my ſenti- 
mental journey to Margate ; which Dr. Pompous ſays is worth 
ll the manuſcripts of Herculaneum put together. But come, 
dir Solomon, we have matters to mind of more 1mportance.— 
| have communicated to your niece Emmeline, the arrival of 
her 
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her intended huſband, Governor Mammon Ty bas af | 


bade her prepare to receive him accordingly. 
Sir SOL. Well, and ſhe was overjoyed at the news! ER! 

Lady BAU. Quite the reverſe. 
Sir SOL, How! 


Lady BAU. The family ſeems doomed, Sir Solomon, to | : f 


have all its projects fruſtrated by the perverſeneſs of unduti. 


ful children. Your daughter threw herſelf away on that | I 
Captain Boothby, a young fellow not worth a groat, and here 85 : 


is your niece averſe truly to marry governor Mammon, a man 
as rich as a nabob. 


Sir SOL. And yet you would have forgiven your daughter, | 4 


as you will your niece, I ſuppoſe. 


Lady BAU. I forgive them, Sir Solomon! I would have | : 
you to know that I have a ſpirit as implacable and unforgiving W 


as yourſelf. | | 5 


Sir SOL. Poh! Poh ! You, fooliſh women, are eafily pre- 
vailed on to do any thing. But why zy daughter, and »y 
niece ? Madam |! Why not your daughter and your niece? No £4 
ſuch perverſeneſs runs in the blood of the Baubles. They 1 


would marry any toy for money. 


Lady BAU. I thank you, huſband, but, vain as you are, E 
I did not marry you for love. The family of the Trinkets, W 
whence I am deſcended, never ſacrificed their intereſt to their 


paſſions, or indulged indeed any paſſion but that of intereſt. 


Sir SOL. It is much, wife, that children ſhould not take 2 


after their parents. 


Lady BAU. You a philoſopher, huſband, and not know W 
that the commixture of two limpid fluids will ſometimes gene- 
rate opacity, Would you have me account for the irregular 2 
ties of a /u/us nature, or unravel the tortuoſities of a froward 


imagination. 


Sir 


W = * J b es 4 agare 
T 8 


d 


* 


> 
» 
* 
{ 
5 
* 
= © 
1 * 
Gy 
K g 
C 
* 
4 
R y 
8 n 
1 * 
wh 
Sn 
fs 
2 * 
"15 
4 7 
Ys" 
e 
** 
— 
3 
2 1 
Weng - 
. 5 
, 
3 
. *» 
DO 
I, 
- GM 
Wo 
LD + 
Fas. 
=, 
RY 
1 
. 
"a 
4 2 
"Fm 
=, 
7 al 
<a * IS 
1 
e 
* 2 
CEE! - 
"748 
WEEDS 
wy lb 
> 
. « 5G 
wh 
— 
"$4 
-* +09 
* Wen = 
£55 
"8 
3 
2 
—. 
"is 
Shy 
3% 
x4 
; 
—_ 
1 
AY > 
7 
2 
TH 
CT 
1 
N 
2 
<2» 
50 
fr 
3 
22 * 
n 
89 
ZUR 
K+, 
7 
9 8 
2 
3 
% 4 
8 
S 
75 
BRED > 
> I 
"mY 
I, 
N 
as 
AWE 
$3 
KEE” 
__— 
3 
5 
8 
Th 
— 
E 
2 
2 
"yer 
* 33 bb 
_ 
2 
2 
"25 
2 
3 
BT. 
BY. 
— 
7 — 
«- v1 
12 
5 — 
I 4 
58 
=” 
3 — 
I 
LY 7 
2 
. 
a. 
Pe 
* 
N 
E 
— 42 
2 
ps 
2 10 
— 
Go 
*— 680 
"via 
* 
; * 
P.M 
3 
SY 
54 
2 
1 
1 
2 
* 
* 
= 
3 
8 
2 
1 
4 "= 
, 
7 
= 
"I 
4 
i 
I 
by 
3 
x 
Va 
—X 
= 
* 


2 
K. 
BP. 
by 
, 
* 
— 
ie 


$rS0L. No, No. That is a taſk a little beyond the ca- 
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pacity of a woman. | 

Lady BAU. The capacity of a woman, Sir ! And do you 
till maintain the prepoſterous abſurdity of ſuperior intelle& in 
man? Does not hiſtory afford innumerable inſtances of equal 
endowments in women? What were Semiramis, Artemiſia, 
Thomyris, . Zenobia, and the no leſs eminent Arataphila, 
among the ancients ? : 


Sir SOL. Zounds! What a ſtring have I ds apon ? 
Now will ſhe run over the catalogue of all the cunning gypſies 
and female fortune-tellers that have plagued the world, from 
the witch of Endor down to mother Shipton. 


Lady BAU. What were Catherine de Medicis, Lucretia 
Cornaro, Anna Maria Schurman, and Madam Dacier, among 


the moderns ? 


Sir SOL. All female furies, or 3 pedants, I ae 
auſwer for them. 


Lady BAU. Nay, among our contemporaries, is not my 
Lady Betty Comment a ſecond Ariſtotle * Mrs, Politic another 
Tacitus? And does not Madam Sweet-wort, the brewer's wife 
at Redriff, write odes with the pen of a Pindar ?!—Does 
ot— 


Enter a SERVANT, 


ilow dare you, Sir, come in without knocking at the door? 


[turning in a pet, walks townrd; the back part of the ſtage.] 

sir SOL. A reprieve !-—A reprieve !—Come, come in, 

Thomas, my lady 1s only a little in her female altitudes this 
morning, What's the matter ? 


SERV, A letter from Governor Mammon, Sir, — His 
chairmen have ſet down two chefs in the hall; a preſent, they 
, 10 your worſhip and my Lady. | 

Sir 
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FSir SOL. A * Eh ! Are the cheſts heavy, Tho. 


mas ? 


SERV. Very heavy, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Sir SOL. The more heavy, the more likely to be wel- 
come, Thomas. A cheſt of guineas might be too light! Give 
the fellows ſomething to drink, and Pl come to yoa preſently. 


. [Zxi: SERVANT, 


Lady BAU. [returning to the front of the Page. The capa- 
city of women, truly ! 


Sir SOL. Prithee, my 3 don't let ſuch a trifle diſturb 
you. Governor Mammon is arrived in town, and has ſent you 


a preſent this morning to put you in a good humour, And I 


doubt not, when I come to talk to my niece, ſhe will receive 
him as ſhe ought to do, The Governor, I ſee, knows how to 
recommend himſelf, 


Lady BAU. To be ſure the ſuperiority of your maſculine 
underſtanding, Sir Solomon, muſt prevail on my niece to do 
any thing. Asto the Governor, indeed, it muſt be owned his 
oriental manner of making approaches by preſents, is a capti- 
vating mode of addreſs. But let us ſee what he has ſent us: the 
letter, I ſuppoſe, will inform you. 


Sir SOL. Ay, let us ſee, let us ſee. [Putting on his ſpecta- 


cles. | 


[He reads. ] 


* Governor Mammon preſents his compliments 
« to Sir Solomon Bauble and Lady: will take the earlieſt op- 


- 66 portunity of paying them his perſonal reſpects, and of claim- 
ing his right in their amiable niece. In the mean time, 


e begs Lady Bauble's acceptance of —” 


Very polite and well-worded indeed. [pulls of his ace 


Lady BAU. Acceptance of what, Sir Solomon? : 
Sir SOL. Ay, let us ſee, let us ſee. [Parting ou his ſpeaa- =} 


4 | [ Read; 


, SO. 


J- 


ts 
)- 
1 


of) 


Reads again.) 


«© Beps AA Bauble 8 acceptance of a cheſt of 
« ornamental china.“ 


Lady BAU. Magnificent, n no doubt, and worth my accep- 
tance! | | 

Sir SOL. Piſh! a parcel of pot-bellied pagods and niddle- 
noddle mandarins ; _ for fooliſh women, and play-things 
for children. 


Lady BAU. Foohſh women, again, Sir Solomon! I would 


have you to know— 


Sir SOL. I do. I do know, You have told me of it a 
thouſand times already. 


Lady BAU. What have told you, Sir. 


Sir SOL. That fooliſh women are prodigiouſly wiſe, ma- 
dam. But pray let us ſee what the Governor has ſent me. 
[Reads again.] | 
| «© And Sir Solomon's of two curioſities, he hopes 
« not unworthy a place in the muſeum of ſo celebrated a vir- 
* tuoſo : the one a manuſcript ſermon of an Eaſtern Bramin 


on the duty of women to bury themſelves with their de- 
« ceaſed huſbands.” 


Lady BAU. Horrid ! Why the 1mportation of oriental 
manuſcripts ſhould be prohibited with popith maſs-books. 


Sir SOL. Yes, wife, if they were likely to make as many 
converts, But the Bramins will make no proſelytes here. Our 
wanton widows would rather run the riſk of Killing a ſecond 
bulband than bury themſelves with the firſt. 


. 


Lady BAU. What fooliſh women, Sir Solomon, not to be 
guided by your wiſe men of the East! 


Sir 8SOL. Ha! N this? [reads] The other! — Sure 
my ſpectacles deceive me ! [pulling off bis ſpectacles and wiping 


wen ; then bulding up the letter to the light.] No. It It i 15—— 


The 
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" THE DUELLIST: 


The mummy of an 1 Princeſs! Ineſtimable! Invalua- 


ble ! A preſent for a King! Have my niece! He deſerves the 


niece of an Emperor! I ſhall be the envy of all the virtuoſi, 
the connoſcenti, the dilettanti in Europe. 


Lady BAU. The old fool ! In raptures with an odious 
mummy ! How wonderful the ſuperiority of maſculine wiſ- 


; dom ! | (Exit, 


Sir SOL. Nay, don't be jealous, my lady, but f can't con- 
tain my tranſports. I muſt fly to = preſence of her highneſs, 
my ä Princeſs. [Ext. 


End of ACT the Firſt. 
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Mrs. BOOTHBY Fo Mrs. GOODWILL. 


Mrs. BOOTH. You ſurprize me, Mrs. Goodwill! General 
Gantlet fight a duel about me! For what? 4 


Mrs. GOOD: - Oh, madam ! General PRIOR they lay, 
will fight a duel about any body and for any thing. 


4 

Mrs. BOOTH. ves! but ſurely not about any body for . | 
nothing ! What could be ſaid of me to provoke | him? is 9 
Mrs. G00. Some young ſpark, it ſeems, at the Tilt- | * i 
yard, obſerved chat Lord Lovemore N fond of promoting 30 9 
oficers that had pretty wives. | ; 7 | 
Mrs, BOOTH. And how did Pay: 1 me? ä iff 


Mrs. GOOD. "Nay, madam, you need not beg a compli- 
ment; but the ſarcaſm was plainly n at che lady of 
Captain Boothb y. | 


Mrs. BOOTH. How impudent is calumny! Deteſtable 
landerers ! Lord Loyemore, Mrs. Goh. is one of the 
moſt generous of men. | | 


Mrs. GOOD. They fay, i indeed, madam, that he 1s very 
penerous where he takes. 1 


Mrs. BOOTH. Where he takes! What do you mean, 
Mrs. Goodwill? Do you imagine then his Lordſhip has any 


leſions on me? 


Mrs. GOOD. Have you no reaſon to imagine it, then, 
madam ? | 


Mrs. BOOTH. None in the world! His behaviour to me 


kas been always the moſt diſtant and reſpectful. | 
| ; D | | Mrs. 


* — 
PPP 


I run „usr. 


madam. 3 


Mrs. BOOTH. Indeed I have hardly e ever ſeen him but in 3 


company with his Lady. 
Mrs. GOOD. And that you think the afel, madam? 


Mrs. BOOTH. Doubtleſs ! 


Mrs. GOOD. There are very 1 wives, among 4 


women of rank, in this licentious age, madam, 


Mrs. BOOTH. | Fie, fie, Mrs. Goodwill, there can be! 
women of no rank ſo condeſcending/as you would inſinuate.— ; 
You are too cenſorious ; by much too cenſorious, Mrs. Good- : 
will. I beg you will throw out no ſuch j ipjurious intimations : 


againſt any one in my hearing again, 


Mrs. GOOD. I am forry my freedom of ſpeech ſhould 4 
"offend, madam. [ {fide as /he goes out] Poor young lady! She A 


knows little of the ways of theſe wicked times ! 


Mrs. BOOTH. Bleſs me! What . notions enter intd 4 
the heads of ſome people Z 1 


Enter Lady LOVEMORE. 


Lady LOVE. My dear Mrs. Boothby, how do you to day?) : 
I was determined to be my own meſſenger this morning, that ; 
no accident might deprive me of your company. You muſt ba 
of our party to night. A little, private, ſelect party, quits ü 


among ourſelves. I came on purpoſe to take no denial. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Your Ladyſhip i is ſo obliging ; ; but indeed f 


I had a pre-engagement. : 
Lady LOVE. I will hear of no pre-engegements 


whiſt. 


nounced the game. 


1 


vo | 
muſt come and play a pool at quadrille with the ladies bil 4 
my Lord and the Captain are engaged with is gentlemen": ] 


Mrs. BOOTH. Mr. Boothby, madam, hath ſolemnly 1 ; 
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Lady LOVE. Raſh vows, Mrs. Boothby, you know, are 


made to be broke. My Lord will overcome his ſeruples on 
that ſcore, I warrant you, ſo that you can have no excuſe, 


Mrs. BOOTH. In that caſe, my Lady, I will certainly 
do myſelf the pleaſure to wait on you. | 


Lady LOVE. Oh! you poſitively muſt come; we cannot . 


do without you. You will pardon me, my dear, bur I muſt 
excuſe myſelf at twenty other places-—Nay—you ſhan't ſtir— 
My chair is in the hall. —Adieu, my dear Mrs. Boothby. 

[ Exit ceremoniouſly. 


Mrs BOOTHBY alone. 


How perfectly well-bred and obliging! How can Mrs. 


Goodwill think ill of ſuch a woman? Really, theſe good 
people who let lodgings are too apt to ſpeak ill of their 
betters.— And yet, ſomehow, I don't like the tale ſhe told me 
about General Gantlet. She has ſeen much of the world, and 
appears to be a diſcerning kind of woman. I know not whether 
| ſhould altogether flight her hints. They were given too 
with ſuch an air of ſignificance. There may be more in this 
buſineſs than ſhe has told me; for why ſhould ſo filly a {peach 
give ſuch offence to the General ? 


Re-enter Mrs. GOODWILL. : 


Mrs, GOOD. Bleſs me, madam ! I hope you did not ſay 
a word, of what I hinted, to o Lady Lovemore : the ſhortneſs of 


- 


ber viſit alarmed me. , | c 


Mrs. BOOTH. That would eve been indiſcreet, 93 


Mrs. Goodwill; as I am convinced, however you may be mi- 
taken in her Ladyſhip, you meant no ill to me. But pray 


13 that idle faying all that . to provoke the General o 
igbly ? 


Mrs. GOOD. Nothing more that 1 as except that this. 


gentleman added, his Lordſhip choſe to procure preferment for 
lis friends abroad, that he might occaſionally pay a Charitable 
"lit to their wives at home! | 

D 2 | Mrs, 
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reſpect me. 
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Mrs. BOOTH. Then it is plain the refleQion could not 


Captain Boothby is to have a regiment in Eng- 
land; and he hath ſolemnly OMEN I _ go with him, if 


he be ordered abroad. 


Mrs. GOOD. Yes, mad but the promiſes of a huſband 


ſometimes bind as little as thoſe of a lover. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Nay, Mrs. Goodwill, I muſt lon nin 


againſt my huſband. 


Mrs. GOOD. I beg pardon, madam—T have done. [ Exit. 


Mrs. BOOTH. 
from Mr. oral . go en he \ 


him. 


SCEN 


Enter Sir SOLOMON BAUBLE and MAC TOTUM in tt 


EF 


I will exact, however, another promiſe 
ill I ſhall accompany W 
| N [Exit. | 


E 8 LY Antichamber in the Horſe of 


Governor Mammon. 


Drs of a Banyan. 


Sir SOL. Mac Totum, nk And you are no Indian, you 


ſay ? 


MAC T. No, Sir ; but going to India very young, 1 


learn'd their language, and paſs for a native. 


Sir SOL. That is, you are a kind of a mock-turtle among 


them; ha, Mr. Mac Totum! And ſo, you are your maſter's 


banyan, eh! 


His interpreter, 


his ſecretary, 


his 


book- 


keeper, his caſh- keeper, his 1 his ſcrub, his every 


thing, eh! 
MAC T. 


truſts, either in perſon or by the appointment of his honours 


1 ſee, Sir, to the diſcharge c of all thoſe important. 


other people ; for whoſe fidelity I am reſponſible ; ſuch as his 


dallals and darogas, vakeels and gomaſtahs, mutſeddees, chub- FE 


dars and ſoontaburdars, down to his honour's, pykes, peous, 


and coole) s. 


2 


Sir 5 


F 


HR DUNE 


vir SOL. [Afde] A conſequential kind of domeſtic truly ! + 
His dallals and darogas, mutſeddees, chubdars, pykes, peons 
and cooleys. Who, the devil, are all theſe? 


MAC T. They are his honour's agents, brokers, clerks, 
ſtewards, wand-bearers, torch-bearers, pedlars, porters and 
running footmen. 


Sir SOL. What a tribe of locuſts! Why tis a retinue for a 
Subah, 


MAC T. And yet his honour, on the country tabliſh- 
ment, is at preſent only the Fowzdar of a Chacklah. 


Sir SOL. The Fowzdar of a Chücklah! A Rang of Mid- 
dleſex juſtice, if I remember right. 


MAC T. On his return to India, indeed, he will probably 
be made an Omrah, 

Sir SOL. An Omrah ! What a Lord! Eh!—As to that, 
he might be made a Lord of here. But why this exhibition 
of eaſtern pompoſity in London? 


be 


MAC T, Sir, his honour makes this diſplay of his Indian 
ſplendor, in order to induce the young lady, he 1s going to 
marry, to return more willingly with him to Bengal. 

du 
| Sir SOL. Nay, but ſo much ceremony with friends is 
1. troubleſome, I could find eaſier acceſs at St. James's— ls 
| the Monarch of the Britiſh Empire more affable than the 
Fowzdar of a Chacklah ? 
10 MAC T. His honour, Sir, notwithſtanding forms, is 
1 : friendly and familiar. The Durbar, his levee, is by this time 
; : aſſembled, and you ſhall be uſnered into the Huxgoor, the pre- 
5 ſence, immediately. 
ant 1 Sir SOL, The Durbar! Huzzoor! Preſence ! Egad, this 
urs {244i of a Chücklah takes on him the ſtate of a great Mogul! 
his | [ Exeunt. 
1ub- | 
Ons, 
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S. οπο E N ER hk 


The Scene opens and diſcovers Governor Mam mon 1 magnificently 
dreſſed, and lolling on a ſuperb Sofa——On each Side are ranged 
Black, Mulatioe and White Servants, in Eaſtern Habits aud Ml : 
tawdry Liveries ; ſome holding Branches of Wax-lights, others i 
Silver Wands, ſhort Silver Staffs, Sc. The Lewes is compuſed of 
Jews, Armenians, Perſians and Europeans, variouſly habited, 


G. MAM. Munſhy Dives 
DIVES. Your honour ! 


G. MAM. Have you looked at that parcel of diamonds ? 
what will you give? 


DIVES. Thirty thouſand pounds, your "hawder | They 
are large, but ſome of them are flawed and cloudy. 


G. MAM. They coſt me, three lacks of rupees: for two 
thouſand more they are yours. | 


'DIVES. Your honour ſhall have the monies. 


G. MAM. The emeralds, pearls and rubies. What ſay 3 
you to them ? 


DIVES. Ten thouſand, your honour. I OY not give | 
more to my own brother. 


G. MAM. Transfer, receive and veſt the caſh in the funds. 
TRANSFER. India flock, your honour ? 


G. MAM. What, man, are you mad ?——South Sea 
And when a ſnug bargain of terra firma offers, turn it into Wi 7 
dirt—Land is a more valuable commodity than paper.— 

Lazarus ! : 
LAZ. Your honour! 1 
G. MAM. Thoſe cheſts of tea and raw ſilk Are they 

ſafely run and diſpoſed of ? bi 

mc 


LAZ. At your honour's own price. | 


2 
— 


G. MAM. And the piece- goods, the coſſaes, cuſhtaes, cal- 
lipaties, carridaries, dooſooties, jamdannies, mulmuls and 
mooſooroos ! | | | 

LAZ. All, your honour.— 


G. MAM. Place the money in the Bank. Their paper 
i; as good as caſn.—Pandar! | 


PANDAR. - Your honour ! 


G. MAM. In making provifion for my Zenana, let me 
have no more brunettas. I would not give an anna for your 
dark-eyed moppets. But, pay the mother of the fair wench 
| brought from Plymouth, a thouſand rupees, and ſettle upon 
the daughter a jaghire, at the rate of three hundred per month, 
duriog pleaſure. I ſhall not need your ſervice again perhaps 
this month. am going to be married. | 


3 ? 
/ 


Wo 


Zr Sir SOLOMON BAUBLE j»troduced by MAC TOTUM. 


MAC T. Sir Solomon Bauble, your honour! 


ſay (Governor Mammon viſes from the ſofa and comes forward 
to embrace Sir Solomon, mean while the levee and ſer- 
vive wants go off. | | | „„ 
G. MaM. Sir Solomon Bauble, I am proud to embrace 


jou. 


Sir SOL. And I to return the compliment, Governor 
Your Egyptian Princeſs , 


G. MAM. Is a diamond of the firſt water, you would fay ; 
[knew her highneſs would charm you. | | 


dir SOL, She has indeed, Governor; and has captivated 
the hearts too of half a ſcore connoifſeurs of my acquaintance 
already. I wiſh ſome of the rakiſh young dogs, among our 
ſirtuoſi, don't take her from me. They plundered my ca- 


binet of an ineſtimable Otho no longer ago than this very 
morning. | | 


— - 


G. MAM. 


4 


without a genealogy is like a Welch woman without a pedigree, 


preſent; I muſt attend the General Court, —What bo! 


THE DUELLIST. 


G. MAM, L will ſupply its place, by the next ſhips, win WM 
an illegible coin of the Emperor Ting, Ving, Ching; wio Wl 
reigned in China, ten thouſand years, before the creation, 


Sir, SQL.” You are very good, Governor, And if you 
could but procure me the genealogy of the Princeſs—a mummy 


G. MAM, Faith, Sir Solomon, I can ſay little to that. 
Thad her from a Baſhaw of three tails, at Mocho, in the Straits 
of Babel- mandel. If you want to know more of her, we muſt 
ſend to Mocho for information. 


Sir SOL, Egad, I ſhall be infinitely obliged to you, 
Governor. From a Baſhaw of three tails, at Mocho, in the 
Straits of Babel-mandel! Why, ſhe may be one of the daughters 
of King Pharoah, that was drowned in the Red Sea; who 
knows ? ' 


G. MaM. Ican ſay nothing to the contrary, Sir Solomon— 
But to buſineſs —How does my contracted ſpouſe, your niece | 
| Emilia; 1 intend to-morrow morning to pay my reſpects to her, 


% 


Sir SOL, You will do her henna, | 
G. MAM. Mean time, Sir Solomon: you will order the 


lawyers to adjuſt the neceſſary preliminaries to our wedding. 
] have ſpoken to Mr. Serjeant Nonplus, who will meet your 
Counſel about the marriage ſettlements, You will excuſe me at 


without my palanqueen there! {calls to his ſervants without 3 
ewhence is repeatedly heard ** His honours chair. P] [Speating 
20 Sir Sclomon.] Nay, no ceremony, good Sir Solomon—We'll 
go together. Extuni. 
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EC EN E 1 Lord Lovemore's. 
Tier Lord LOVEMORE and General GANTLET meetings 


Lord LOVE. Good-niorrow, General. 


G. GAN. Good day, my Lord, I am heartily glad to ſee 
'you—What, it is all over, 1 rr did the fellow 
behave? 


Lord LOVE. Over! 1 858 mould be PEE . pf 
G. GAN. Why, did not you call him out? 


Lord LOVE. Him! whom? | 


G. GAN. The raſcal that affronted you laſt night at the 
whiſt table. 


Lord LOVE. I took no affront, General; 3 nor recollect 
any that was given me. 


—ͤ — me —ñ . wry _ 
— — — — = 
* . — 5 N — 


G. GAN. No affront! Did not your partner tread on 
your toe the moment you were cut in! 


Lord LOVE. As we changed ſeats—An accident ! He 
begged my pardon, 


G. GAN. An accident ! Ha ! did he not revoke in ay? 
Lord LOVE. Miſplay'd a ſpade, I think—An overſight? 


G. GAN. An overſight ! Did he not look aſkew at you 
all the evening ? 


Lord LOVE. The gentleman, General, had the misfor- 
tune to have a caſt in his eye. 


8 GAN. A caſt! The Wi Eh! I would have 
eit him into the pit of perdition, had he ſo ſquinted at me — 
a caſt! lookye, my Lord, if you think ſuch things to be put 
with, it is no buſineſs of mine. My dignity will not 
ſuffer by it; tho? my affinity to your Lordſhip, makes me ſo- 
lcitous for the preſervation of your honour. 


Lord 
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Lord LOVE. I am obliged to you, 9 but] am not 
fo captious as to regard ſuch trifles in a ſerious light. 


G. GAN. Mighty well, my Lord! mighty well! 8 


tious! Ha! Yes my Lord, I am captious and exceptious too, 1 
and you may think me capricious too, if your Lordſhip pleaſes; 


no matter, but while I have the honour to be your Lordſhip's 
brother-in-law, and have the character of a ſoldier to main- 
tain, 1 will be tenacious too; tenacious of my perſonal 
dignity, my Lord. And I fay again, if any raſcal breath- 


| Ing had ſquinted at me as that fellow did laſt night at 


your Lordſhip, I would have tumbled him down the precipice 
of perdition !—And ſo Lord Lovemore, | bid your Lordſhip 
good day ¶ turning round on his heel and ftrutling off the ſtage.] 


G. GAN. [returning] I would my Lord, by all that is 
great in man [again turning round on his heel and firutting «ff; 


His Lordſhip looking after him with a ſarcaſtical ſmile.] 


G. GAN. [again returning] You may ſmile, my Lord; 
but I would have crumbled his ſoul to powder—to atoms, my 
Lord to atoms—to atoms | ſhaking his cane and flalking magi- 


Aerially off the ſtage.] 


„Lord LOVE. Ha! ha! ha! If this madman's Aiſpoſiti ition 
were not ſo miſchievous, it would be really entertaining. It 


is to be hoped, however, his phrenzy is of that kind it will 


foon work its own cure. 


Enter SERVANT. 
SERV. Captain Boothby, my Lord. 


Enter BOOTHBY, 
Lord LOVE. Did you meet the General, Boothby ? 


BOOTH. I came with him, my Lord, but, ſuppoſing he 
bad buſineſs with your Lordſhip, I waited below till he retired, 


Lord LOVE. What can have poſſeſſed him, to day ? 
BOOTH: 


—— »- * 


red, 
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BOOTH. What 3 poſieſſes him, my 16rd. A ſpirit 


of contradiction. 


Lord LOVE. He would bring v me into a quarrel here I. 


non / nothing of. 


BOOTH. He has been ks up a buſineſs too, he ſays, 
of mine. But I neither know what it is, nor can I get it out 


of him. 

Lord LOVE. Then let him keep it to himſelf, The only 
good quality he has, is that of ſometimes keeping ſecret his 
own miſchief — How does Mr. Boothby to day? You ſpend 
the evening with us ? | 


BOOTH. Lady Lovemore will have com pany. 
Lord LOVE. A private party only; ; we ſhall not play high. 


BOOTH. Your Lordſhip 1s ſo obliging then as to pay 


attention to my finances. 


Lord LOVE. Faith I beg your pardon, Boothby, for 
the expreſſion ; ſuch attention is unneceſſary. I have as good 
as ſettled your preferment to-day. There will be ſoon a ge- 
neral promotion, and you are to have the regiment at Gib- 
raltar. | , 


BOOTH. You gave me babes my Lord, of being provided 


for in England. 


Lord LOVE. I did fo; wo ſo many Gttevlües ſtood i in 
the way, that, to prevent delays, I acquieſced. Vou will be 
recalled home in a year or two at moſt, ſo that it is much the 
ſame thing as if you were not to go. 


BOOTH. I know not that, my Lord. In the predicament 
[and with my father-in-law, my abſence, in the mean time, 


may prove prejudicial to my intereſt, 


Lord LOVE. I can't ſee that Mrs. Boothby will remain 
in England; and perhaps effect a reconciliation the ſooner 
without you. I ſhall be ready to do her any ſervices in my 
| | E 2 | | power 
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can prevail on Mrs. Boothby to acquit me of the promiſe [ 
| have made, to take her with me ſhould F-be ordered abroad. 


on it. A wife, Boothby, is a very troubleſome meſs-mate, 


| embark. 


| ſoon with the ſucceſs of your Lordſhip's negociation. I there- 
fore humbly take my leave. Your Lordſhip's obedient. 


| 
| 
N 
| 
j1 
| 
1 
| 
. 
z 
[ 


Boothby muſt at any rate be mine. She is a charming woman. 


- villain then am I to go about to ſeduce her? Yet why that 
I ſecure an intereſt in the gratitude of the wife. Her affection 


politic to alarm the modeſty of a woman, till ſome impreſſion 


/ 


power; and, if ſhe even chuſes a domeſtic protection, Lady | 
Lovemore will, I am ſure, be happy in ſo agreeable a com- * 
panion. | 


'BOOTH. Your Lordſhip's friendſhip is ſo generouſly im- 
poſing, that I ſhall ſubmit my conduct entirely to you, if ] 


Lord LOVE. Oh! ſhe is too reaſonable a woman to in6f ; 


on ſhip-board and in a garriſon. But you will have time 
enough to reconcile her to ſo ſhort an abſence before you 


BOOTH. HI ſhall, my Lord, but IT cannot acquaint her too 


| : (Exit, 
Lord LOVE. Your ſervant, Captain, —The wife of this 


But they ſay ſhe is virtuous and loves her huſband. What a 


queſtion! I may not ſucceed ; and mere intentionaPÞcrimes 
are venial. Pl riſk the trial. By providing for her huſband, 


for him ſhall plead for the love of her gallant. But, till it 
works effect, I muſt be diftant and reſerved—lt were as im- 


be made on her heart, as for a General to give the ſignal to 
form till he had effected a breach. . 


End of ACT the Sond.” 
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;CENE I. An Apartment at Sir Solomon Bauble's, | 


Enter WITMORE and EMILIA. 


IT. Almoſt à weeks in Landon; Emilia“ and pot let 


hear from you! Not a line, or a meſſage, to adviſe me of your 

rival! | | 
EM. If you knew, Sir, the reaſon of my coming to 

town, you would excuſe me. I have given Paws: nenn 


nuch encouragement already. 


WIT. Too much ieee Emilia! 


EM. A young woman in my ſituation, Sir, ſhould have 


been more reſerved. Vou know the AT 6 I n on 
which Sir Solomon has ſent for you? 


WIT. Not particularly. Some law buſineſs, I End. I with, 


ny dear Emilia, you would give me leave to talk to him on a | 


more intereſting ſubject. 
EM. What ſubject, Sir? 


WIT. Can you be ata loſs to gueſs, after the many kind 
lurances, you have flattered me with, of a partiality for me? 


EM, I hardly know what I have flattered you with, Mr. 


VWitmore. But, whatever was my partiality for you, you 


ſhould have known that, a girl at my age had it not in her 
power to give herſelf away without the ebnen of her relations. 


WIT. Give me but your conſent to make openly my ad- 
Greſſes, and I will do it immediately. Sir Solomon, I know, 
arcs nothing ſo much as money. But, though at preſent 


uy fortune is not very conſiderable, yet my connections and 


expecta- 
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/ 
expefintions are ſuch, that I wake no doubt of of obtaining his 
conſent. 


EM. For heaven's. ſake, buſh, I hear him hobbling down | 2 
ſtairs. I have ſaid enough to pave the way.— Vou will ſoon | 9 
know more than I have confidence to tell you.— [ Exit, 


5 Erter Sir SOLOMON BAUBLE. 


Sir SOL. So, Mr. Window, you have been chatin with 
my niece, Emmeline. She's a fine girl grown; is not ſhe? 
ſhot up like an arrow! And I dare 1 you think her fit for 
a huſband. ; E 


WIT. If ſhe: thinks ſo herſelf, Sir Solomon. Miſs Em- 
meline is indeed grown a fine woman, and I doubt not would f 
make an excellent wife. | | 

Sir SOL. You think ſo, eh! Witmore! Why to come to 
the point, then, it was on that ſabje& I ſent to talk with you. 


WIT. You do me an honour, Sir Solomon, ſo young a | 
lawyer is ſeldom thought entitled to. {aide} What will this 
lead to? Surely ſhe has not broke the ice herlf ? 


Sir SOL, Why truly I have ſo good an opinion of you, 
Mr. Witmore, that I fixed my eye upon you as the moſt pro- | 
per perſon I could think of.—1 have been greatly obliged both 

to your talents and integrity. 


WIT. [af] Tis certainly ſo—ſhe ſaid ſhe had paved | 
the way for me [o Sir Solomon] Your partiality, Sir Solo- 
mon, over- rates my deſert. 


Sir SOL. Not at all— not at all—I LG heard the high- 
eſt commendations of you from the gentlemen of your own J 
profeſſion ; which is a good fign; a very good ſign, let me tell | 
you, Mr. Witmore, You are, to be ſure, not yet at the head 
of it, but you are a young man, and in time will riſe perhaps 
to be Lord Chancellor-—who knows? 
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WIT. I am highly indebted to your good Rn of me, 
Sir Solomon. 

Sir SOL. Not a whit—not a wWhit—1 declare again I 
hould not be aſhamed were I the firſt baronet 1n the kingdom 
(which I am not by a great many. 4 1— 


WIT. You tranſport me, Sir. gk 
Sir SOL. Nay, I proteſt, had I fifty nieces — 


WIT. Oh! Sir Solomon 


Sir SOL. You ſhould draw up che marriage articles for 
every one of them, Mr. Witmore. 


WIT. Sir! [rurning away with marks of farprize and dif- 
appointment. | 

Sir SOL. Sir! hey dey! why, what's the matter, Barriſter? 
Is not the job worth your acceptance ? I thought you would 
have ſeen to the making your friend Emilia's jointure ſecure, 
though you had done it without a fee. | 


ou. 1 | 
* WIT. [confuſedly.} Jointure! fee! Sir Solomon! To be 
this ſure I have a friendſhip for the young lady—but—hath ſhe 


made choice of a huſband ? 


Sir SOL. She! poor young thing! How ſhould ſhe know 
how to make choice of a huſband? Oh! no. That trouble 
was taken off her hands ſome time ago. Her friends in India 
took care of that. Governor Mammon, who came over by the 
lat ſhips, contracted two years ago to marry her, on his arrival 


twelve thouſand pounds ſterling. So that, you ſee, we have 
long had the huſband ſafe enough. We have now only to ſe- 


high-. cure her dowry and pin-money. 
own | 
, will WIT. And the young ny abides by this ſame contract, 
bea 4 I ſuppoſe, | | 
rhaps Sir SOL. Tl warrant her. Do you know, Sir, Governor 


Mammon is a Nabob ? 
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WIT. LAlide.] Then every woman is a jilt. | [ 72 Sir Sol. 
Pardon me, Sir Solomon, I am taken ſuddenly with a kind of 
vertigo z the effect of fitting up over a difficult cafe laſt night. 


Sir SOL. Ah! the law! the law is a vertiginous kind of 
Rudy. But come, fit you down, fit you down. Lady Rauble 
is not ſtirring. yet, but Emmy ſhall give you a cordial, —] = 
ſhall -be back by the time you have recovered and have compoſed | 1 
yourſelf.— ade] mean time I'll go take one peep at her high- WM 

» neſs this morning. Here, who waits there? Where is Emmy? 
Emmy ſhall bring you a cordial Mr. Witmore. [ Exit, | 


WIT. Why, what a fool have I been to be made thus the IF 
dupe of a child! a chit ! a 5 


Ente, E MI LI A. 


| EM. {running with looks of great concern. Bleſs , 
Mr. Witmore, what's the matter ? 


WIT. Matter! Miſs! I am too much aſhamed to tell you; I 
and yet I know not whether 1 ought to bluſh moſt for myſelf 
or you. 


EM. Cruel Mr. Witmore! Then you know my ſituation | 
and have no pity for me. Would to Heaven I had never ſeen 
you! . | 


5 


WIT. How can you juſtify yourſelf, Madam? | 


EM. I don't pretend to it, Sir. I confeſs. I had been f 
to blame; but I hardly knew the force, or reflected on the 
conſequences of the contract I had ſigned, till you had taken 
advantage of my youth and inexperience, to rob me of 4 
heart which I ought to have preſerved to give, where, they ſay, 
J muſt give my hand. If you love me as you have pretended, 
therefore, you will deviſe ſome method of delivering me 
from the bondage, to which the will of arbitrary and mercenary 


parents (for ſo I muſt call them) have deſſined me. ; 
| WII. 
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WIT: And does my Emmeline, then, wiſh to be freed 


from her contract with Governor Mammon? 


EM. I deteſt, abhor the propoſed union. If therefore 
you can contrive any means to protract or prevent it, you may 


lepend on the concurrence of your Emmeline. 


WIT. My Emmeline ! Charming girl! thou ſhalt then 


füll be mine. le runs to embrace ber. 


Enter Sir SOLOMON. 


Sir SOL. Heyday ! This is friendly indeed! What! 


WIT. [h to Emm.] Sir Solomon ! [aloud] Miſs Em- 
meline, I wiſh you joy of ſo happy an event, and will cer- 
tainly take care the covenants ſhall be as binding as law can 


make them. [They part ceremoniouſlye 


Sir SOL. [e] O ho! is that all? Egad my mind began to 
miſpive me. {zo Emm.] Ay, Emmy, Mr. Witmore takes part 
in our happineſs; and will therefore take care of our intereſt. 


EM. I. then ſhall leave my concerns entirely with him, 
vir; but muſt beg he will take ſufficient time, to make every 


thing ſecure; and proceed in nothing with precipitation. | Exit. 


WIT. You ſhall be obliged, madam ; even to the mĩnuteſt 
punchilio of procraſtination, 


Sir SOL. Oh! no, Sir! No procraſtination ! I have given 
ny word of honour to the Governor, that the lawyers ſhall 
Uſatch their buſineſs without delay. 


WIT. That's impoſſible, Sir. A lawyer's diſpatch always 
almits of delay. 
Enter Lady BAUBLE. 


Lady BAU. What is that, Sir, you talk of delay ? I beg 
thing may be deferred, on any account whatever. | 


E WIT. 
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WIT. There ſhall be no more delay than is neceſſary, 

madam. But a little procraſtination is always uſual on odca- 
fions of this kind; it looks like a regard for decorum on the 
part of the lady. 


Lady BAU. We muſt diſpenſe a little 4 decorum, Sir. 

| The Governor muft be complimented with a ſhort lay, After Wl 
ſuch handſome preſevts ! A moſt ſuperb ſet of ornamental 1 
china! 1 
Sir SOL. True wife; and the mummy of an Egyptian | 3 
Princeſs !—=No, no procraſtination. 4 
Lady BAU. I think not: where's my niece ? Wo'nt ma- 
trimony go down with her without procraſtination ? Leave her 4 
to me, Sir Solomon—woman's wit in theſe caſes may do more 3 
than man's wiſdom— And do you, Mr. Witmore, conſult with 8 
Serjeant Nonplus, the. Governor's ' counſel, and come both 
hither for more particular inſtructions immediately: do the bu- | 
ſineſs as * as poſſible; and no procraſtination I beg of | 
you. | Exit. : 
WIT. I will obey you, madam. I ſhall juſt ſtep into M 
Weſtminſter-Hall, to ſpeak to Serjeant Nonplus ; and we will [ 
call upon you preſently. Sir Solomon, your ſervant. [Exit : 


Sir SOL. Li a kind of reverie] Your ſervant, Sir your | : 
fervant—Ha! gone! Odſo, what a pity I let the barriſter go, E 
without introducing him to the Princeſs. - [Exif 


SCENE II. Capt. Boothby's Lodzings at Mrs. Goodwills J 
| Enter Mrs. BOOTHBY and Mrs. GOODWILL. ; 


Mrs. GOOD, I could, indeed, tell you ſuch ſtories off | 
Lord Lovemore, madam. _ oF 
Mrs. BOOTH. I am ſufficiently ſhocked at what I hard L 


heard already.——Indeed I beg your pardon, Mrs. Goodwilld 

I yeſterday thought you too cenſorious: but, after his Lol 

ſhip's unguarded behaviour at his own houſe laſt night, 1 
13 
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believe the worſt of him; and indeed have not the beſt opinion 
of his Lady. Would you believe it, Mrs. Goodwill, he had 

the confidence to make down- right love to me, — to rail at 
Mr. Boothby, and even offer me his protection, in the very 
preſence of his wife, I find too that Mr. Boothby is to be pro 
moted to the command of a regiment abroad. 


1B Mrs. GOOD. And have you told the Captain your ſuſpi- 
f cdoas, madam ? 

n B Mrs. BOOTH. I would not have him know them for the 
ond. The conſequences would be fatal. But what ſhall I 

1 bo? We are under an engagement to go to the maſquerade to 

her : night. „ | | 

_ I Mrs. GOOD. .To the maſquerade, madam ! Indeed it re- 

ih 


quires conſideration. Strange doings have been carried on at 
maſquerades. | 


Mrs. BOOTH. Strange doings, Mrs. Goodwill! You ter- 
rify me !—lt is an entertainment I have the greateſt curioſity 
to be preſent at. But if there be any danger attending it; I 
proteſt, I will ſtay at home. | 


Mrs. GOOD. That reſolution, madam, may perhaps too 
nuch alarm Captain Boothby. | | 


your g | ; 
er go Mes. BOOTH. That's true, and yet But here they both 
Exit. cone—1 am fo chagrined and perplexed, I know not what to 


o- Come, come and fit with me awhile. —You muſt adviſe 


will sf =— | £3 ¶Zxeunt. 
M Euter Lord LOVEMORE and BOOTHBY. 
ries o 00TH. A fit of the ſpleen, my Lord! Mere vapours ! 


It went off immediately on her coming into the air. 


Lord LOVE. I am glad to hear that—ſafide] A good 
Men! ſhe has not told her huſband I find Boothby] 
y you were both the favourites of fortune. I thought no 


lady had the ſpleen while ſhe was winning at cards. 
E 2 
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BOOTH. Mrs. Boothby has delicate nerves, my Lord; | 
and is little uſed to late hours and the card-table. Your Ml 
Lordſhip may have your revenge, however, at any time on me. 


Lord LOVE. I intend to have it on both, I aſſure you. 
BOOTH. With all my heart, my Lord, when and where 
you pleaſe. 1 
Lord LOVE. To morrow n then to night you know 
we go to the maſquerade. 3 


BOOTH. Be it ſo | : 

Lord LOVE. [affi&ing a laugh] Ha! ha! ha! Faid 3 
Boothby, thou art the happieſt fellow in the world—You hare 
an angel of a woman for your wife. And fo ſhe did not tel 
you the reaſon of her breakin g away ſo ſuddenly laſt night. 19 
muſt let you into the ſecret, leſt through miſtake ſhe think 
hardly of me, fo 


BOOTH. Why fo, my Lord ? + 


Lord LOVE. You muſt know, that to get rid of the ef 
fuſions of her gratitude, which ſhe took an opportunity to pourf 
.out on me, for the trouble I have taken to ſolicit your prefer 
ment, I, in raillery made love to her, by telling her how cali 2 
ſhe might get rid of the obligation. q 


BOOTH. And ſhe took you to be in earneſt. 


Lord LOVE. Even ſo; but it was in the preſence of Lad 5 
Lovemore, fo that twas impoſſible I could mean any thing 
you know. b 
Lady LOVE. No, my Lord, I dare ſay 70 did not- 
You will excuſe Mrs. Boothby. : 
Lord LOVE. Nay, you muſt make my excuſe to her. 'Shl f 
left us ſo abruptly, that ſhe gave me no time to come to an cx ; 
Planation. 


BOOTH. Will you —_— for yourſelf, my Lord ? vi a 
Boothby is w n. J 
of 
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Lord LOVE. No, no, it will come better Sales you. I 
mult away to the Secretary at war. To tell you the truth, I 
heard yeſterday of a vacancy at home, that may be worth your 
acceptance 3 and therefore defired an interview with him to 
day. If I ſucceed in your behalf, you ſhall know what it is. 
If it be already diſpoſed of (for there are innumerable ſolici- 
tants) we will think of it as a gem long loſt, and watch the 

next opportunity of meeting with its fellow. 
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BOOTH. I am infinitely indebted to your Lordſhip, for 
this obliging attention to my intereſt. 


* 


* 
* — . ra —— CEE — 
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Lord LOVE. L only wiſh I may be able to ſerve you as I 


2 ; 4 
aith WW intend — But I muſt go Mean time, do you hear, Boothby, Y 
baue make my peace with your wife before I ſee her again. [ Exit. 1 
tall 3 . LN | 7 1 
. 1 BOOTH. Iwill, my Lord How noble and generous 1s l 


it is his Lordſhip to give himſelf all this trouble of applica- 
tion for me And yet hen Irefle&t on Mrs. Boothby's be- 
haviour laſt night, and this whimſical tale of a love ſtory. —I 
don't half like it, His Lordſhip is a man of intrigue, and 
the liberties which men of rank think themſelves authorized to 
take, in this age of gallantry, with their inferiors, are 
alarming. I muſt ſpeak to Mrs. Boothby. But ſhe'll not be 
open enough to tell me, if there ſhould be any thing in it, leſt 
it hould breed a quarrel.—Phoo ! hang it, it cannot be nei- 
tier—in the preſence of his own wife! And ſhe one of the 
beſt and moſt amiable women in the univerſe! I am aſhamed 
of the ſuſpicion. —lIt is to the laſt degree injurious to ſo ge- 
nerous, ſo difintereſted a friend. What a mean contracted 
heart is this of mine ! I bluſh to think I am poſſeſſed of ſuch 


a narrow ſoul ! 
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Enter SERVANT 3 General GANTLET. 
SERV. General Gantlet, Sir. | . [ Servant retires. 
BOOTH. Good morrow, General. 


GAN, Good day to you, Boothby—You come off winner 
alt * 


yet fo fortunate. 


every time. 


But I know no reaſon for it. 


Goth; or he may attack my Lord himſelf. [zo Gen. Gan) 
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BOOTH: Unaccountably ſo. A novice among adepts md 1 1 


GAN. Adepts! shapes | 
_ BOOTH. What mean you, General! f 
GAN. The ranger i in blue and gold. gave 150 the game 


BOOTH, T hat was very obliging i in a firangey, General, 


GAN. Then I would make him give one.—Colonel Balto 
aſſures me he has ſeen him at Bath, and knows him to be 2 
common gambler, . Lord Lovemore ſhould be called to ac- 
count for introducing ſuch a ſcoundrel into company at his own 8 
houſe, —You know, in regard to my fifter, it would look ill i 
in me, or elſe— But I'll carry him a civil meſſage for you. 

BOOTH. To Lord Lovemore ! My beſt friend! impoſii- 
ble to think of it, General. He muſt have been im- 
poſed on, in the character of the gentleman. Or, if not, | 
gamblers now get into the company of the firſt people in the 
kingdom. —_ 


GAN. Not in private parties, at their own houſes, Sir,— Þ 
However, you may do as you pleaſe—You may put up with 
it.—But if any other perſon had introduced a fellow that had 
taken the liberty to put his money into my pocket— a 


BOOTH. Nay but conſider, General, Lord Lovemore : 
is my friend, my patron, and no very diſtant relation; a man 
of high rank, and your brother-in-law— | 


GAN. Were he the firſt Duke in the land, Wocbes in b 
to any body but myſelf, Sir, here, here [holding open his frgers J a 
would I pillory his noſe — He ſhould breathe through theſe 1 E 
gers, Sir, and breathe his laſt. 1 


BOOTH. lee) J muſt give into the humour of his 


Well ws General, to oblige vou 
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GAN. Oblige me! Sir. Oblige yourſelf ! ſupport 5 


own dignity, Mr. Boothby. 
BOOTH. I will, General, and call his Lordſhip to ac- 


count on the ſubje& of laſt night, depend ont. 
GAN. Do my boy, that's a brave lad. Ever while yon: 


live, Boothby, ſupport your perſonal dignity. 
LE JO magiſterially off the Aare 


Enter Mrs. BOOTHBY at the oppoſite door in a fright. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Bleſs me, Mr. Boothby, what is it you 


bare promiſed that ſavage General? What is it he has been 


adviſing you ? Challenge Lord Lovemore ! indeed, my dear, 


there was nothing in the fooliſh affair of laſt night that ſhould 
excite ſuch reſentment. It was a capricious miſtake of my 
own, He could not mean any thing - Lady Lovemore herſelf _ 


was by and heard every word that was ſaid. 


BOOTH. I know it, my dear. But why are you ſo much 
alarmed? The General is not in his dignity-ſtilts this morning 
upon your account. 


Mrs. BOOTH. -Not on my account. 
BOOTH. He took umbrage, it ſeems, at loſing his mo- 


ney laſt night, and would ſet every body quarrelling that was 


concerned in winning it. 


Mrs. BOOTH. [fide] dow have my curioſity and impa- 


- tience betrayed me! 


BOOTH. Nay, child, never 1 Ke Ia have only 


\ betrayed a little ſecret that I knew before. But why will you 


keep ſuch fooliſh ſecrets from me? A woman ſhould have no 
confdant in theſe matters but her huſband. Lord Lovemore is 
wuch more open and ingenuous. He has confided in me al- 
ready, and has been juſt now telling the whole ſtory. 


Mrs. BOOTH. [a/ide] ag. deceiver ! but I dare not 
expole him, 


, 


E 4 | BOOTH-« - 


— kW — — 

NI XI — 

— —— 
5 


40 | THE DVUELLIST. 


| BOOTH. Indeed, my dear, if your error did not proceed 
from an amiable cauſe, in which I am ſo deeply intereſted, I 
ſhould think you greatly to blame. His Lordſhip is ſo noble, 
ſo generous a friend, that J would not diſoblige him for the 
world. Even common gratitude thould induce vs to put the 
moſt favourable conſtruction on his behaviour. Would you | 

7 believe that he is now gone to the Secretary at War, of his | 
own accord, to ſolicit a poſt for me, which he hears is become 
vacant at home 2 He ſeems to take a concern in my intereſt as 
if it were his own. | 


| Mrs. BOOT H. [a/ide] Artful villain! TI. can no longer q 
bear it. | [ Exit burſting into tears, 


BOOTH. Tears of gratitude ! ſuſceptible creature! how 
will ſhe reproach herſelf now, for having harboured an unjuſt | 
TT OR of our beſt benefaQor ! | ol 


Enter Lady LOVEMORE. 


Lady Lovemore ! — What nobody waiting there? 


Lady LOVE. Nay, no ceremony, Sir. I came in witk- 
out it, becauſe I would not diſturb Mrs. Boothby. I hope her | 
laſt night's indiſpoſition is attended with no ill conſequences, 


BOOTH. Your ladyſhip's ſolicitude is obliging. None at | 
all, it appears to have been a mere ea as W 2 
the innocent cauſe of it. i 


Lady LOVE. As the cauſe of it, Mr. Boothby ! 


BOOTH. Yes, ' madam, my Lord has been here this | 
morning, and has related to me the whole circumſtance. 


Lady LOVE. [Hecting to laugh.] He! he! ! he! 1 was 
there ever any thing ſo ridiculous? Vou may think yourſelf a i 
happy man, Mr. Boothby, in ſo good a wife; but, I proteſt, 
if every married woman were as exceptious as Mrs. Boothby, 
there would be no keeping up converſation between people of 4 


faſhion of different ſexes, an 1 hour together, f 
BOOTH, ; 


this 


d was | 
ſelf a I 


roteſt, 


thby, 1 
ple of J 


OT H. q 


. SE DVELCIHET. Ml 
BOOTH. Your ladyſhip is perfectly in the right. Mrs, 


Boothby's behaviour was certainly too exceptious. 


Lady LOVE. Oh! prepoſterous ! we muſt rally her out of 
this ruſtic prudery, or ſhe will be fit to keep company with 


' nobody but yourſelf, Mr. Boothby. I muſt go and give her a 


lecture; indeed I muſt teach her to think and act a little more 


like folks of this world. ELSE Exite 
BOOTH. How eaſy, ſpirited, and engaging ! Well, af- 


ter all, though virtue be a jewel, it is like a diamond, which, 
of the firſt water, muſt yet be poliſfied before it diſplays its 
luſtre. How admirable is the behaviour of this Lady Love- 
more ! Mrs. Boothby has not leſs natural goodneſs of heart, or 


of native beauty; but to how much more advantage would 


they appear if ſhe had her ladyſhip's artificial habit of diſplay- 
ing them. She will profit, I dare ſay, by ſo ftriking an ex- 
ample. Indeed my wife 1s as fortunate in having acquired the 
fnendſhip of Lady Lovemore, as I am in that of his Lord- 
ſkip ! | [ Exit. 


SCENE UI. Sir Solomon Bauble's. 


Eur Sezen NONPLUS and Mr. WITMORE. — The | 


Serjeant dreſſed in his gown and coif. 


Ser. NON. An independent fortune when of age, and 


great expectations! ſay you, maſter Witmore ? a lucky hit 
or a young fellow that has been no longer at the bar! 


WIT. With your afliſtance, Mr. Serjeant, I hope it will 


prove ſo. 


Ser. NON. Why, lookye, Mr. Witmore, Governor 
Mammon may be a good client; ſo that, ſhould it af- 
terwards come out chat I aſſiſted you in this bulineſo— 


WIT. 


—_— Et === 


\ k 
1 WJ 
1 
4 
ol 
q 
4 
U * 4 
i 
pu ; 
k 5 
"oY 
* 
* 
© 
n | 
* 
„ 
* 
i 
t * 
! 
+ 
q 
* i * 
17 4 
* 
», 
U {| 
* * 
1 
7 
+28 
f 
= = 
A 
. 
1 p 
= 
* 
it 
» 
WW 
3 
1 
12K 
1 
i 
"a 
a | 1 A 
TR. G 
UW 1 
WT 
ue 
Why * 
9 
4 
1 
1 
=_—_ 
1 
+ (IN 4 
1 
** 
1 gl 
1; 
1118 
48 
tal 
1A 5 
4 
18 „ 
ug 
We. 
1 ö 
_ 
7 | 
\ 1 
[8 
y 
$910 ! 
'3h 
li 
4 
!} * 
15 . 
— 
«| 1 
„ o - 
Fi . 
35 1 
1 1 
8 
1 
31 108 
* 
= 
4 


. — 
. 
* 


oy 
— - \ 
o * bo - 
= 7 y n ——_—  —— — a2 ˙ 2 
»; "24,02 oe ot — A _—_— — — TORO ——— — —— — — ————— aR > 454 8 — 1 * 
7 . 


& * 


8 T H E DUBLLIST: 


WIT. Iwill . ſzcrifice the firſt good client, I have, te 
you, Mr. Serjeant. 


Ser. NON. I ed n no leſs than ons Aroke of 3 


one good turn, you know— 


WIT. Deſerves another, Mr. Serjeant. 


Ser. NON. Nay, if by marrying the young Lady you 
make your fortune and retire from the dar, you may give me 


all your intereſt too. 


WIT. I'll do it, Mr. Serjearit. 


Ser. NON. Ves, but I will have no hand in any thing but 
delay. There is no diſrepute in the law's delay. I would 8 
not do any thing diſreputable for the world. It will hurt me 


in my practice, maſter Witmore. 


WIT. Diſrepute and diſhoneſty, Mr. Serjeant, as you 3 | 


Mrewdly hint, are two things. Our practice does not _ | 


on our integrity, but on our reputation for it. 


Ser. NON. A juſt diftintion ! True, character, character 3 
is all. You may do what you will, if you be but artful or 
lucky enough to preſerve your character. 


WIT. And if that be negleRed, or unluckily loſt, be : 


as honeſt as one will, it will ſignify nothing. . 


Ser. NON. Egad, Mr. Witmore, for a young man, you 3 


ſeem to know a good deal of the world. It is almoſt a pity E 
the bar ſhould loſe ſo ITY a caſuiſt, You whale make a 
figure in the courts. | 


WIT. You flatter me, Mr. Serjeant. But young adventu- f 
rers at the bar, like ſoldiers of fortune in arms, ſhould loſe I 
no fair opportunity of advancing themſelves out of the line 
of their profeſſion. | 


Ser. NON, Egad that's true—a fortunes a fortune: no 
matter how we come by it, as our old friend Horace ſays, Rem 3 
facias. Rem—quccunque modo Rem. : 


WII. ] 
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5 WIT. Ay, Mr. Serjeant, that Rem is the thing — but I 
ſee the young lady coming this way.— If you will juſt walk . 
"7 into that room, I'll be with you preſently. 
[Exit Serjeant. 
Enter EMILIA. 
u by 
5 EM, Well, Mr. Witmore, I have conſidered of your 
ſcheme. But I am afraid I fhall not be able to ſet governor 
Mammon ſo much againſt me as to make him refuſe to  Tulkil 
hut the contract. 
uld WIT. Well, at the worſt, he cannot compel you to ful- 
me fl it. Ut is an adjudged caſe, that the marriage- contract of a 
minor is not binding. But never fear! play but your part 
you with diſcretion, my dear Emily, and you cannot fail to deter 
nl him from the match. Repel his firſt attacks with vivacity and. 5 
you ſhall find me, and Serjeant Nonplus, who is within, ready 9 
to compleat his repulſe, | | 1 
Cer * 
ul or EM. I would fain have the refuſal come from him 1 1 
| And yet | 4 
„ be WIT. Nay, my dear Emmeline, ſtart no more objections 
l dchought I had fully ſatisfied your ſcruples, when you ſatis- 
ed mine. Love knows no bonds, no ſhackles, but what it 
Ju 3 impoſes on itſelf. It diſdains the formal reſtrictions impoſed 
pit, en it by others, and ſubmits to no W but thoſe of the 
ake à UW heart: 
; EM. [Vniling] But is this law, Mr. Witmore ? 
rentu- Þ | 
d loſe WIT. The law of love, my dear Emmelive, which is the 
e line lay of liberty. 
f EM, And is there nothing inequitable in the caſe? eh! 
3 ir. Why, to ſay truth, there is ſome little difference 
5, Rem 1 between law and equity in moſt caſes. But the court of love, 
wir. Lees Emeline, is a court of common law, and is go- 


verned 
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. ont 


P «§«ÜðÜ—Ü¹ꝛù ]ẽ¼. 
— 


4 RR DUE ELI 


verned by ancient cuſtoms and uſages time immemorial; of 


which none is of longer ſtanding than that of a woman' 
changing her mind. We ſhall certainly carry our point, there- 
fore, at law; which will put me in poſſeſſion of your charms, 
and then let equity diſpoſſeſs me of them if it can. 

EM. How lucky it is that I have fallen into the hands of 
ſo great a lawyer ! | FEE [Excun. 


End of the Third ACT. 
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SCENE I. Sir Solomon Bauble's. 


Enten Governor MAMMON and Lady BAUBLE. 


Lady BAU. With a due reciprocation of civilities, Sir, 1 
muſt needs fay that your actions beſpeak it. There is, indeed, 
a generoſity i in your behaviour, that hath charmed us all, ex- 
cept my niece Emmeline. I cannot think what's come to the 
girl; but ſhe's grown quite hypocondriac, as I tell her, 


G. MAM. Thoughtful, perhaps, on her approaching 
change of condition, Madam 


Lady BAU. Or perhaps, Governor, ſhe expected a pre- 
ſent, as well as Sir Solomon and myſelf. We women are all 
2 little mercenary, you know. And beſides ſne might think 
it a mark of diſreſpect that ſhe had none. One cannot tell 
theſe young things, who know but a * of the Worn have 


range conceptions. 


G. MAM. I ſhould be ſorry, Madam, that Miſs Emme- 


line's inexperience ſhould cauſe her to cenſure me for want of 


reſpect; but I reſerved ſuch teſtimony of my regard for her, 
til] ſhould have the honour of preſenting it myſelf. © This 
caſcet of diamonds — 


Lady BAU. And have you brought her a caſket of dia- 


monds then? Oh ſhe'll brighten up at the diamonds, PII war- 
rant her. Lill ſend her to you immediately.—But here ſhe is. 


Enter 


— 


* 
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- 5 Enter EMILIA.. 


Come, niece Emmeline, here is Governor Mammon, that is to 
be your huſband, you know. [rating hold of her hand and lad. 
ing her toward the Governor, who advances to ſalute her.) Az 
you muſt have a great deal to ſay to one another, I leave you iſ 


together, Governor. [affe] I long to have their confabula. Wi 


tion over, that I may contemplate the beauty of the diamonds, 


[ Exit, | 
G. MAM. [bowing a as 5 retires from ſaluting ber.] Miſs | 
Emmeline, your ſlave Ide] a fine girl grown, faith. [ 
Her. ] You will permit me to preſent you with this token of 
my reſpect, before I enter on the ſubje& of my love. [taking | 
« caſket out of his packet and preſenting it to her. ]- 


EM. [putting afide the caſket avith her Band.] By no þ 
means, Sir. Before I receive any preſent from you, Governor, 
it is proper you ſhould know what return I can make you. 


G. MAM. There needs no return, Madam. 


EM. True, Governor, if I become your wife, in which 
caſe your preſent is a mere piece of gallantry: and you may 
almoſt as well take it out of, one hand and put it into the 
other. Lou ſtile yourſelf my ſlave: but rather call me your's; E 
for I am certain you think ſo. 


G. MAM. Miſs Emmeline! 


EM. Nay, Sir, be not ſurprized. Jam not now, Go- B 
vernor, the poor, ſimple girl, that was prevailed on to enter 
into a contract with you in India; of which I have but late- 
ly underſtood the impropriety. | 

G. MAM. Indeed, Madam, there ſeems to he a great al- | 
teration, both in your perſon and ſentiments. Zut as I ad- 
mire the one, I preſume the other will make no alteration in 
the nature of our connexion. 


EM. A groundleſs hope, Governor, To be plain wich 


you, I find that women educated in England, not only be- 
| ſow 1 


enter 
late- 


eat al- | 


J ad- 


tion in 


n with 
nly be- 
Row] 
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fow their perſons in marriage; 1 but that they have minds 


allo, which are intereſted in the event of that union; - ſouls, 
Governor 3 of which you Aſiatic tyrants wall , W us 
wemen to boaſt the poſſeſſion. 


G. MAM. Why really, Miſs Emmeline, you ſeem to be. 


polleſſed of a ſoul, indeed, if one may judge by this ſpeci- 
men of your ſpirit. But as the philoſophers hold the foul to 
be of no ſex, we Aſiatics, as you call us, wiſely think the 
bet part of a woman is her perſon. | 


EM. And you would be mean enough to accept ths 


hand of a woman, who had diſpoſed of her heart to another. 


G. MAM. Why look ye, madam, if a woman takes upon 


her to diſpoſe of what is not her property, but has been 
made over to another, I don't ſee why the firſt owner may 
not, without the imputation of meanneſs, reclaim it. But is 
that really the caſe, Miſs Emmeline ? 


EM. Tndeed, governor it is. 


G. MaM. Then you have dealt diſingenuouſly by me 
madam. | [ putting the caſtet into bis poclet. 


EM. How fo, Sir? If all you require of a woman 
be the poſſeſſion of her perſon, what matters it on wang 
he beſtows her affections ! 


G. MAM. I looked on both in vou? as equally my pro- 
perty. | 

EM. Why there, Sir! —it is juſt as I faid—You 
look upon me as your property, your . purchaſed flave 
and would doubtleſs treat me as ſuch, were we married. 
You would be for taking me back to India, to make up 
the number of your Zenana, your ſeraglio of female favorites. 


But that is not in your power, Sir, without my own conſent, 
vere I even married to you: and he aſſured I fhall 


never willingly leave a country in which the privileges of 


our ſex are ſo well reſpected and ſecured. An Engliſh wife 
GOvernopmmmes 


G. MAM, 


. 
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G. MAM. Is as great a Con 
EM. As an Eaſtern huſband 
G. MAM. Indeed! 


EM. She may at leaſt ſet her huſband's tyranny at 3 


defiance and repay his neglect of her in kind. So beware, 


; Governor, what you do; and as you approve the hint 
-Precipitate our nuptials. [Exit 


G. MAM. Hey day what a termagant young devil J 


it is grown! Yes, yes, ſhe returned to England, to finiſh 


her- education, with a vengeance! No, no madam, T'!l not | 
marry, to go back to India and leave you in England neither, | 
If I do marry you I will certainly get divorced before I oo | 
or compel you to go with me. — The privileges of an 
| Engliſh wife truly! Repay their neglect in kind! What a | 


poor devil is an Engliſh huſband 


EL 


Enter WIT MORE and Serjeant NONPLUS from within. Y 


Ser. NON, Governor, your ſervant. 


G. MAM. Well met, Mr. Serjeant—Egad you are 
lackily encountered here, I muſt have a little of your ad- 
vice, or my young Tartar from —_ will . too much 
for me. } 


Ser. NON. What's the matter, Sir ? 


G. MAM. This morning, you know, J conſulted you} 


about the ſhorteſt -method of fulfilling a certain matrimonial 


contract. And now, I believe, I muſt conſult you on the 


ſhorteſt way of diſſolving it. 
Ser. NON. 80 ſuddenly, Sir? 


WII. What on the firſt interview, Governor j 
G MAM 


3 


:thins 3 


1 are 


r ad- 


much 


d you 


monzal 


on the 


MAM. 


plainly, that I've no need of a ſecond. 
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G. MAM. Why, the young lady ſpeaks her mind ſo 


Ser. NON. She is not to your fancy, then, Governor ? 
G. MAM. Or rather I am not to hers. She has taken 


a fancy to ſomebody elle it ſeems. 


WIT. And did ſhe own it to you ? 


G. MAM. Yes faith ſhe was explicit enough in all cone 
ſcience, I cannot complain of her reſerve, You muſt find 
out fome way, therefore, gentlemen, to diſſolve this ſame 


contract. 


WIT. Impoſſible, Governor, without fulfilling the condi« 
tion of the obligation. 


G. MAM. What muſt 1 be married to fuch a ſhrew 


apainſt my will ? 


WIT. O, no, Sir, on the payment of a "hab of Rupees 


you may be excuſed. Theſe are the terms of the contract, 
3 I take it. 


G. MAM. Yes, but, as I take it, that forfeiture is too 


wnfiderable, I'll marry her, tho' it be to have the pleaſure 


of divorcing her the next day. 


WIT. True, Governor, if that pleaſure might be ſo ſoon 
had, 4 


G. MAM. May it not? I underſtood divorces were now 
become as frequent in England, as in the Eaft. 


Ser. NON. They are pretty frequent indeed, Governor, 
ad when the parties are agreed, are eaſily brought about. 


but, if either be refractory, they are ſomewhat dilatory and 
expenſive. 


G. MAM. And pray, Gentlemen, in what time and 
apence, upon an average now, may a man by the laws of 
lagland, get rid of a refractory Was | 
F_. WIT. 
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WIT. By the law of reaſon, and therefore by the laws of 
England, Sir, it ſhould be very ſoon. 


Ser. NON But, by the practice of them it cannot be 4 
all. | | 
G. MAM. How Sir ? 


Ser. NON. Even ſo Sir, a new law muſt be expreſs | 
made for that purpoſe. | 


WIT. By that means it t may be brought about, 


G. MAM. Well, no matter for the TIT, the time 
and expence. Z 


Ser. NON. Let me ſee—The time and expence ! 
Crim. con. we muſt take for granted. 


G. MAM. Ay, ay, in all appearance we ſhall want n 


Ser. NON. An action may be profecuted in the Tem f | 
poral Courts in a reaſonable time and at a moderate expence 1 


WIT. Yes, yes; we common lawyers have ſome conf | 


Ser. NON. Verdict ood at Wetkmiates, we go intd 
the commons. A libel 1s inſtituted—recrimination enſues—| 


G. MAM. Recrimination ! What's that? Mr. Serjeant. | 


Ser. NON. The recrimination of the canoniſts, Sir, i 
the antecatagory of the civilians. | 
G, MAM. It is! Oh, ho! that makes every thing ven 
plain. | 
WIT. You muſt know, Governor, our canoniſts main 


tain that a woman may as lawfully 80 aſtray from ber buff 
band as a man from his wife. 


G. MAM. The devil! 


WIT. Ves Sir, and our marr ried women of courſe, piq 


the devil on the authority. Fe 


1 


s of i 
| ao wives of their own, indulgently promulgated this doctrine, 
for them to preach to the wives of others. 


e a? q > ' 
3 „G. MAM. But what have we to do with Pope Boniface 


« or his indulgencies ? 


« Ser, NON. More than you may imagine, Governor. 
„The reformatio legum not taking place the papal cannons 


« perhaps I had better ſpeak plain Engliſh — 


* 


« As you are upon a matter of importance, I ſhould be glad 
to underſtand you. ; 


« thus, If Jack A. being lawfully married to Jill B. perad- 
« renture Jill ſhould prove a jade (as, now a days, it is ten 
«to one but ſhe does) yet, nevertheleſs and notwithſtanding, 
*f the ſaid Jill make it appear that the ſaid Jack is as bad 
"as herſelf; it is in ſuch caſe to be adjudged, that the 
parties Jack and Jill are well matched, and it were a ſin to 
te ſeparate ſo worthy a couple. 


«a 


G. MAM. Confound the pope and all his adherents | 


Ser. NON. With all my heart Governor; except our 
brechren in the commons; „ with whom to proceed. 


* WIT. Ay, ay proceed, proceed, Mr. Serjeant. 


« Ser. NON. Recrimination ended.—Alimony ſettled. 
Ferm probatory Over, go to trial. Caſt ! no matter 
"which fide, the huſband pays coſts on both. 


„G. MAM. The devil! he does! 
* WIT. Ay, Governor, there's the devil again. 


Ser. NON. An appeal is next lodged in the Arches 
*=the ground gone over again.—Thence on appeal to the 
"Delepates a definitive ſentence is obtained. This being in 
F 2 | your 
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Ser. NON. Pope Boniface the Sth, Sir, as the prieſts had 


« continue ſtill in force, and Si guando mulier maritum— but» 


„G. MAM. By all means, Mr. Serjeant, if you th 


« Ser. NON. Then, Sir, to put the caſe familiarly, 
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«« your favour, on ſettling a handſome ſeparate maintenance on 
«« your wife you turn her off a men/a et thoro. 


„G. MAM. And ſo get fairly rid of her, ha! 
«© WIT. Not fo faſt, Governor; only from bed and board, 


* Ser. NON. Beſides, Sir, unleſs you fly the country, your 
* Lady, if the be induſtrious, may bring you a numerous 
family of well-begotten children; to all of which you 
* would be the only lawful father. 


„G. MAM, Zounds ! Gentlemen can this be law! 
« WIT. Sound law, I aflure you, Governor. 4 
„Ser. NON. Ay, ay, found law ! ſound law !—But, to 3 
go on with our proceſs — | ö 
„G. MAM. Oh! confound its prolixity. 


* Ser. NON. With ſentence for ſeparation a men/a el E 
„ thoro, Governor, we go next into parliament for a divorce 3 
aA vinculo matrimonii, the laſt ſtage. 5 


«© WIT, Where perhaps you may carry your point.“ 
G. MAM. Hell and the devil! what a proceſs !” 


Ser. NON. Let me ſee! Mr. Witmore, ay, on a mo- 
- derate computation, in about ten years and at the expence of I 
twenty, ay twenty, or one and twenty, thouſand pounds, the 
Governor may fairly get rid of his wife—that is, as I ſaid be- 
fore crim. con. taken for granted. : 


WIT. So you ſee, Governor, you may marry her as ſoon as : 
you pleaſe. E 

G. MAM. And fo I will, though cuckoldom be my 
portion, if I cannot get rid of her, without ſuing for i 
divorce. You may proceed therefore, gentlemen, with they 
ſettlements : Yes, I'II marry her and ſhip her for India imme 2 
diately, or perhaps ſhip her firſt, leſt ſhe ſhould give me ths 
flip and run off with her lover. | LE 


De Lawyers look at each other with confuſion. WII x 


2 
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WIT. Ha! 


Ser. NON. How's this Mr. Witmore ? What cauſe have 

ee been pleading here? 
\ MH VT. Ship her for India, faid he! Egad, we muſt demur 
I inmediately, Mr. Serjeant. It will be too late to bring a writ 


r 
4 of error after execution. Let us go to chambers and conſult. | 
u Ser. NON. Oh! a demurrer! a demurrer! by all means, 
Jl Mater Witmore, a demurrer.  [Exeunt. 1 
. SCENE II. Boothby's Lodgings. 1 
o YN 1 
3 Enter Lady LOVEMORE and Mrs. GOODWILL. 9 
15 Y Lady LOVE. Mrs. Boothby gone abroad, ſay you! | 
Force : | 3 
| 


* bY "6 5 5 2 _ 


Mrs. GOOD. To Pritchard's, to give orders for her habit, 


madam. 


Lady LOVE. Oh! I ſhall then meet with her, ten to one, 1 
ay round. If not, tell her I ſhall call to take her with me 
mo- ; atie evening. I muſt run away immediately. 
ce of | Going out is met by General Gantlet.] 


8 | t GAN, [ /opping her] Don't put yourſelf in a fluſter, ſiſter, 
ud be ö am forry for your Ladyſhip's ſituation! but theſe thing) will 
3 uppen. 8 

ſoon as roy. Happen, Gd ! — What will happen! 

be * CAN. Nay, madam, I thought by your flurry you had 

or ad more than I—But if you have heard nothing, and will 

1 * omiſe me not to be frightened, I will tell you. 

a imme Lady LOVE. Promiſe not to be frightened—You have 


"htened me to death already. But indeed you are always. 


M!yinz me with ſome diſaſter or other, What's the matter 
Io ? | 5 


F z —  "_— 
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SAN. Nay, it may come to nothing, therefore it is time 
enough to be alarmed Mrs. Goodwill! 


Mrs. GOOD. sir. 
GAN, What time did Mr. Boothby go out? 


Mrs. GOOD. I cannot exactly ſay the hour, Sir. But it 5 
was ſoon after you left him this morning. Lord Lovemore i 
called in again, and they went out together, | 


GAN. As I thought. That is two or three hours ago. f 
Mr. Boothby, you find ſiſter, is not returned; and I am juſt 
come from your houſe, where they know nothing of his Lord- 
ſhip ; ſo that it is plain one or both of them muſt have dropped. 3 


Lady LOVE. Dropped ! Lord Lovemore or Mr. Boothby! J | 
Heaven and earth! Was there any quarrel between them? | 


GAN. Quariel, madam ! Was it not unavoicable af 
the affair of laſt night. I 
- Mrs, GOOD. So! this raſh General has been rag 
miſchief and ſtirring up ftrife again ! 


Lady LOVE. And what, brother, had you to do wich the 
affair of laſt night ? 


GAN. I will not ſuffer the honour of my friends, madam, 
to be hurt by their puſillanimity. And while J have that off 
being your huſband's brother-in-law, he ſhall neither give norf 
take an affront, if I can help it, without reſenting or being 
called to account for it. ; 


Lady LOVE, Your notions of honour, brother, are ridig 
culous Is it leſs diſhonourable for a man to cut his fiend 
throat, than to be civil to his wife ? | 


: GAN. I am an old batchelor, you know, and know nod : 
thing about wives. But if Boothby has not cut your huſband 
throat for the inſult offered him at your houſe laſt night, M 
is a— 


Lady LOVE. And ſo you have been ſetting them to gelung 
I find. Oh, I ſhall faint! I ſhall die! My poor Lord is cM 
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tainly killed! He is murdered. [ She throws herfelf into the 
chair and affeds to faint away. | 


Mrs. GOOD. | running to her affiftance, and ae a ſmelling 
hu. from her pocket. | Help! help! here .—Pray, General, 
lay hold of the Lady's hand and keep it open. 


ime | 


ut it 3 | 
end 4 GAN. Me! not I madam ! I know nothing of palmiſtry. 
2 Mrs. GOOD. Bleſs me, General: how could you 80 to 


ago. =_ fichten my Lady in this manner! 


30 GAN. Poh! frightened ! If his Lordſhip be killed, he 
ord- be like a man of honour, and ſhe may the ſooner get another 
pped. I huſband. ; 

thby! E Lady LOVE. [recovering] Talk not to me brother of 
another huſband! I ſhall never live to ſupport the loſs of this! 


after | 
I Enter BOOTHBY. 
enting 3 
3 GAN, Ha! Boothby ! [turns on bis heel and walks to the 
46 g back of the ſlage.] | 
3 Lady LOVE, Oh, Mr. Bootkby'! where—where is my I 

poor Lord ? barbarous man ! have you indeed then left him | | 


1adam, 4 [ 

chat off dead, or ſhall I ſee him again alive ? e herſelf 1 85 4 

8 9 

a nor into the chair. ] | ö 
DOOTH. Cafe] So! fo! fo! His dene and dignity has 


being 

been making fine work of it here, I find! {zo Lady Lovemore] 
Your poor Lord, madam ! I left him rich, alive and well, not 
ive minutes ago, turning over the habits at Pritchard's. 


Lady LOVE. Heaven be praiſed! i 
Mrs. GOOD. 80 ſay I, my Lady. Let me beg of your 4 


Ladyſhip to compoſe yourſelf. Vou ſee nothing has happened 
that ſhould thus diſtreſs you. 


GAN, { having talen Boot hby aſide] So, nothing came of it! 
Ha! —what! diſarm'd ! — A ſcratch only, Eh !—Egad I wiſh 
had ſaid nothing about it, 

F a BOOTH. 
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BOOTH. I "WI indeed, it had been better, General. 


Lady LOVE. [rifing from her chair] Inhuman brother! 
Why! why will you be thus perpetually frightening me? You 
had better draw your ſword and pierce my boſom at once than 
be thus ever terrifying me with falſe alarms. 


GAN. Fire and furies! madam ! draw upon a woman ! 
I that have dared death and deſtruction at the head of a line of 
battle | What effeminacy have you ever ſeen in me, madam, to 
think I ſhould contaminate my ſword with the blood of a wo. | 
man ? It is well, madam, it is not your huſband that inſults | 
me thus. If he had, I would have wrung off his neck, as I } 
would that of a turkey-cock. Draw my ſword on a woman! 
hut *tis a woman's inſult, and ſo I put up with the 
indignity. | [Exit. 


Lady LOVE. Bleſs me, Mr. Boothby, this brother of 
mine is quite frantic. Is there no method of curing this ridi- 
culous folly. 


BOOTH. I am afraid not. madam ; but Ill make a trial. I 

[I I fancy I could frighten him as much as he has frightened your | 
Ladyſhip. | 
Lady LOVE. Would you could, Captain Boothby ; it 4 


would give me great ſatisfaction and might have ſome good a 
fe& on him; for really his caprices are dreadful. 


Enter SERVANT avith a Letter for BOOTHEY. 


SERV. A letter, Sir—the bearer ſaid it required no anſwer, f 
but muſt be given into your hands immediately. J 


BOOTH. Your Ladyſhip will excuſe me. 


Lady LOVE. No apology Mr. Boothby—buſineſs nut | 
be minded—T muſt hurry —_— to aſſiſt Mrs. Boothby in the 
| choice of her dreſs. | 
; =, ; poorut 


nſwer, | 


ſs mul F 
in de 


vort 
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BOOTH. Your  Ladyſhip s humble ſervant. „ 
[Exit Lady LOVEMORE. 


Now let me ſee, [reads] | To Capt. Boothby i 


« Tf Captain Boothby would ſave his wife from ruin and 
« preſerve his own honour, he wall prevent her going to the 
«© maſquerade with Lord Lovemore, or when there will moſt 
« carefully watch the behaviour of his | Lordſhip.” 


The hand-writing is a woman's, and reſembles that of Lady 
Lovemore z but it cannot be hers—ſhe is to accompany my wife, 
and therefore would hardly diſſuade me from letting her go. 


' Beſides, ſhe ſeems not to have the leaſt tincture of jealouſy in her 


diſpofition—Yet now I reflect; come this notice from whom 
it will, it may not be proper to negle& it. Mrs. Boothby's 
conduct is myſterious. Her reſentment laſt night at Lord Love- 
more's was unaffected and natural. And, though ſhe paſſed 
off the matter ſlightly to day, the manner in which ſhe did it 
was neither eaſy nor habitual-—There may be ſomething more 
in this buſineſs than I am aware of. I will take Mrs. Boothby 
to taſk roundly for her reſerve, I'Il make her believe I know 
more than I do, that ſhe may tell me more than I Know. 
Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Mrs. BOOTHBY. 


Come hither madam. I have e to ſay to you — but 5 


rſt let me ſhut the door. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Something to ſay to me ! and ſuch prepa- 


ration, it muſt be of importance ſure, Mr. Boothby. 


BOOTH. It is madam. Tell me, Mrs. Boothby [raking 
ber haſtily by the hand] and tell me truly, as you value my fu- 
- quiet and your own happineſs, have you dealt fairly 
me? 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. BOOTH. Bleſs me, Mr. Boothby, what do you 


mean? You terrify me to death * this earneſtneſs. Dealt 
fairly by you ? 


BOOTH. Ay, fairly, Mrs. 8 
Mrs. BOOTH. Witneſs Heaven! that I have done it ever. 
BOOTH. Nay, call not Heaven to witneſs a falſchood— 


| You have deceived me, Mrs. Boothby—You have treacherouſly 
_ concealed from me a ſecret, which I ought to have known, 


and which, had 1 not by other means diſcovered it, might 
have proved our ruin. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Of what falſehood? What deceit ? What 
treachery have I been guilty ? 


BOOTH. You told me to day, that you thought Lord 


Lovemore meant nothing by the behaviour you reſented laſt 


night. | 
Mrs. BOOTH. Unkind Mr. Boothby ! did not you your- 
ſelf ſay every thing to perſuade me ſo? Did you not ſay that 
gratitude for the obligations his Lordſhip ſought to confer on 
us, required the moit favourable conſtruction to be put on his 
actions! | | 
BOOTH. Obligations, madam ! had he laid obligations on 
me till he had raiſed a pile to reach the ſkies, the favour he 
ſought to confer by your means, would have tumbled them all 


down, and buried them in oblivion. —lIt is in vain to conceal 


it any longer. This letter, this letter, madam, has given me | 
damnable intimations of the favours intended us. | 


Mrs. BOOTH. By all my hopes of happineſs, both here 
and hereafter, I declare I have concealed nothing from you, 
but out of motives of the moſt ſincere fidelity and affec- 
tionate tenderneſs. I knew you to be ſo jealous of your honour, Þ 
hat I dreaded the fatal conſequences of telling you all. | 


BOOTH. And are not you, madam, equally jealous of my 4 


honour, that out of ſuch miſtaken tenderneſs for my perſonal } 
ſafety, 3 


TRE DUEL INST. . * 


ſaſety, you would betray the moſt invaluable treaſure of my 
ſoul? Would you from ſo weak a motive ſubje& me to be 
pointed at as the cred ulous dupe, the eaſy fool, the wittol of a 
titlec raſcal whom I careſs as a friend. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Indeed, indeed you wrong me, Mr. Boothby. 
Heaven forbid I ſhould be put to the trial ; but I think I could 
ſacrifice every thing I hold moſt dear to the preſervation of your 
honour. 


BOOTH. As far as it is dependent on your fidelity, you 
may think it ſafe. T he worſt even a bad woman can do is 
to make her huſband ridiculous, it is on herſelf only that ſhe can 
entail infamy. But men of honour, madam, have a degree of 
it to maintain, ſuperior to that which is in a woman's keeping. 


Mrs. BOOTH. I underſtand you not. 


BOOTH. I will myſelf, madam, be the guardian both 
of my own honour and of yours. I have before told you a 
woman's beſt confidant is her huſband. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Will you then promiſe to command your 
temper, and not be urged by that of others to violence. 


BOOTH. I will. 


Mrs. BOOTH, Then will I poſitively confide in you; and 
ſould (iis Lordſhip make any farther advances, acquaint you 


with it. And now, my dear, let me know the contents of that 
letter, 


BOOTH. Read it [ gives Mrs. Boothby the letter, and looks 
at ber attentively while ſhe reads it]. Well, madam, what think 
you of it ? | 


Mrs. BOOTH. I think it is the contrivance of a very artful 
and a very jealous woman, : 


OO H. My Lady Lovemore! 
Mrs. BOOTH. It is her hand, though pupoſely diſ- 


puſed—-I am ſure of it, I was before this almoſt tempted to 
| think 


promiſed to ſend me the habit, you ſo much admired to day. 
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think her baſe enough to countenance the gallantries of her 
buſband. | | 


BOOTH. Impoſſible! with her you are ſafe, whatever be 
the deſigns of his Lordſhip. | 


Mrs. BOOTH. Then you would have me ſtill go to the 
, maſquerade. | | | 


BOOTH. By all means; we cannot with any kind of de- 
cency break the appointment without breaking at once with 
Lord Lovemore; which neither good manners nor prudence 
will yet juſtify. 

Mrs. BOOTH. I will then go in to dreſs. Pritchard has 


Ps | Exid, 
Manet BOOTHBY. 


How looſe are the principles of men of intrigue ! And how 
often do we impute, to motives of humanity and generoſity, a 
conduct influenced by the deſire of gratifying perſonal vanity 
or mere animal appetite.—Lord Lovemore is ſo ſunk in my 
eſteem,” that I can place no confidence in his honour. I ſhall 
ſo far take the letter-writer's advice, therefore, as to watch his 
motions to night very narrowly. 


Enter Mrs. GOODWILL. * 


Oh! Mrs. Goodwill ! if General Gantlet ſhould return, I 
have alittle plot upon him, which you muſt aſſiſt me in. Lady 
Lovemore wiſhes to be revenged on him for the fright he has 


juſt put her in. Now the General was duelling yeſterday and 


wounded his antagoniſt : the wounds I underſtand are not dan- 
gerous, but it will be eaſy for us to perſuade him that they 
are mortal. 


Mrs. GOOD. An excellent device, if it ſhould but terrify 
him to run away! His honour and dignity would be finely 


mortified before he diſcovered the trick that was put on him. 
| BOOTH. | 


THE 5 U K L L 18 T. . 


gOOTH. Egad, here he comes do you be within hear- 
ing, Mrs. Goodwill, and ſecond my attempt as you ſee nereſ- 


| ſary. c i | | 


Mrs. GOOD. You may depend on me, Sir. [Exit 


Re-enter General GANTLET. 


GAN. I forgot, Boothby, to aſl you if you Sto playing 
the fool at the Hay-market, to night.——l think of going. 


BOOTH. Egad, General, I believe you had better think 
of a prudent expedition to the continent. You ated the part 
of a man, it ſeems, ſo ſeriouſly with your antagoniſt yeſterday, 
that you ſhould be careful how you play the fool to night. I 
underſtand he lies at the point of death. 


GAN. Zounds: The ſurgeon told me he was in no danger. 


BOOTH. Yes, but it ſeems they have called in another of 
more dangerous practice, and, he declares otherwiſe. So that if 
the man dies, General, the lawyers, who know nothing og 
the point of honour, you know— * 


GAN. Confound the ſurgeons and the lawyers too— Die! 
let him die and be ſepulchred on a dunghill. 


BOOTH. Nay, but conſider, General, I would have you 
make off by all means, and To out of the kin gdom as faſt as you 
can, | 


GAN. Make off! What like. a houſe-breaker or a 5 0 
wayman ! Make off! 

BOOTH. Nay, General, don't be angry.—But if you 
lay, and matters ſtand as I hear them related, you will run the 
utmoſt danger. 

GAN. But is it not derogatory to a man of courage 
to fly from danger ? 


BOOTH. If it threatened only from the point of a bayonet 
er the mouth of a culverin, I grant you, General. But when 
it appears in the form of a halter and the gallows, 

_ GAN. 
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GAN. Egad, you ſay true, Boothby, there i is ho > dignity | 


in ns gallows. I will decamp. 


# 


Emer Mrs. GOODWILL in haſte. 


Mrs. GOOD. Bleſs me, gentlemen, I am almoſt fright- 
ened out of my wits.—Here has been two of Sir John Field- 
ing's people enquiring after General Gantlet : But as T heard 
of the ugly affair that happened veſterday, I ſaid his honour 
was not here—The ſervant ſays they are till lurking about 
the ſtreet. Therefore pray take care how you go out, Gene- 
ral.—What*a thing it would be if your honour's dignity 
ſhould come to be hanged. 


G. GAN. Hell and the devil! what ſhall I do—N&# 


that I value my life, Capt. Boothby, of a button. I have | / 


ſhewn that in the field of battle: but to be throttled with 
a halter ! the indignity of it, Boothby ! I ſhall die with 
ſhame under the indignity of it. 


BOOTH. Let me ſee—What can be done in this emer- } 
gency ? You might eſcape under diſguiſe ; and that the more 
readily as it is maſquerade night.—But a domino is not ſufi- 


cient, and I have no other at hand. 


I can furniſh his honour with a ſack and petticoat. 
GAN. A petticoat ! 


Mrs. GOOD. Yes, Sir, PH run ans fetch it immediately. 


— 


wear a petticoat! 


| Mrs. GOOD. What think you of women's apparel, Sir? : 


[ Exit, 
GAN. A 3 I will be taken, hanged, drawn and f | 
quartered, ere I put on a petticoat. A ſoldier, a commander, 


8 


14 BOOTH. Pſhaw ! General, there is nothing in a petti- 
l | coat, which the braveſt man upon earth need be offended at. 
bo Achilles, you know, who out-heQored Hector, was glad to z 

conceal himſelf under one of his mother's maids ſhort petti- | 


Ji | | coats. 
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; coats. Nay, W himſelf changed his elub for a diſtaff, 
and threw off his lion's ſkin, to put on fair Omphale's petti- 
coat. 7 
GAN. By the Lord, you ſay true: egad, I had forgot it. 
A man, as you ſay, may be as valiant as Hercules, and. yet be 


r 
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t- | glad ſometimes to creep under a petticoat. Where, where 
d- is it!? : 

rd 

ur 

ot Enter Mrs. . with a tete, Jack, and nen 
ne- 

ity Mrs. GOOD. Here, "4 Sir, with a lady's tete too, to 


complete the diſguiſe. 


= 


BOOTH. Ay, this is the very thing, Mrs. Goodwill. 


[ Booth. and Mrs. Good. affift 10 dreſs Gant. 
Fit GAN. [while he is dreſſing] Lookye, Boothby, it is not 
mah becauſe I fear to die.—Nor that I think I have done 
| wrong in ridding the world of a raſcal—I could die with a 
mer- Wl fafe conſcience !—But the manner of it, Boothby !—The 
nore Wl manner of it! I would avoid the indignity of being carted 
ſufi- WW vith fireet-robbers and footpads. Might I be indulged in the 
| latisfaction of being blown from the mouth of a cannon, or | 
Sir? | plead privilege to have the honour of being decapitated like | | 
| a gentleman, may I be crucified if I would budge a foot.— | 
But to he dragged like a calf, with a rope about its neck to 
the laughter; to hear wide-mouthed hawkers cry my laſt dying- 
itely. ſpeech and confeflion !-—Come, come, Mrs, Goodwill, make 


haſte with your petticoat, — Hercules himſelf wore a petticoat. 


Mrs. GOOD. T here, Sir, *twill do very well Now for 
your tete, 


BOOTH, An admirable diſguiſe—and well fitted. 


Mrs. GOOD. And very becoming too, I proteſt. —Oh ! 
and here, your honour, is your Ladyſhip's 28. lun. a fan 
out of her pocket. ] 


GAN, 


WE. XUE ̃ 
GAN. Ay, ay, come give me my truncheon. [raking the 

Fan.] q | | . 

Mrs. GOOD, [ade] Well, if this does not cure his ho- 


nour of duelling, he ſhould have a ſtatute of lunacy taken out 
againſt him and be ſhut up in the hoſpital of incurables. [Exit. 


GAN. (after looking at himelf for ſome time.) So! a pretty 
figure for a General! Eh, Boothby! I would not have you 
think, my dear boy, that it is out of fear I ſubmit to wear 
this effeminate diſguiſe ; it is only to avoid ſuffering an indig- 
nity unbecoming a man. Ever while you live, Boothby, pre- 
ſerve the dignity of man | 

[Exeunt GAN. fanning himſelf and holding up his train. 


End of ACT the Fourth, 
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Eater BOOTHBY and WITMORE. 


dia! He dare not attempt it, ſure! 


His wealth may promiſe him impunity ; and a ſtep of that kind 
veafier prevented than amended, I have prevailed on Emi- 


lis, Boothby, to night. Tornorrow we hall ſeek another 
Wilum, 


BOOTH. I rejoice at the 1 afforded me of N 


le my friend, as I dare ſay Mrs. Roothby will, at that of aſ· 
ing my couſin.— Mrs. Goodwill. 


Ear ie 1 


alc to let Mrs. Boothby know I would ſpeak to her. 


its. GOOD. She bade me tell you, Sir, ſhe was gone to 


tnalquerade. She ſaid you knew her dreſs, which * be 
y Ciſtinguiſhed among the maſks, . 


* 


00 TH. This is unlucky. But no matter, you'll bring the 
Flere, Witmore, Mrs. Goodwill may be truſted, and will 
Bad you till Mrs. Boothby returns. 


G | WII. 


BOOTH, How! talk of ſhipping the young lady back to 


WIT. It is hard to ſay what an India Governor, accuſ- 
timed to the inſolence of Aſiatic tyranny, may not attempt. 


la, therefore, to give her aunt the ſlip and take refuge with 
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WIT. I ſhall be obliged to her—You may expect us pre- 
ſently, Mrs. Goodwill. (Exit, 


BOOTH. So, Lady Lovemore has taken Mrs. Boothby to 
the maſquerade, you ſay, Mrs. | Goodwill. 


3 | 

Mrs, GOOD. Oh x no, Sir. Lady Lovemore ſent to excuſe 
herſelf ; his Lordſhip alſo called,afterwards, to acquaint Mrs. 
Boothby that an accident had happened, wi Kagan her 


8 


ladyſhip from ſtirring out to niglt. 


BOOTH. And did my wife go with his Lordſhip ? 


Mrs. GOQD. . No, Sir, but, as he. was very Preſſing for 
her ta do it, ſhe promiſed to follow him. 


© BOOTH, ' Howl it was highly indiſereet of her, Mr, 
Goodwill, to go alone. Be ſo obliging as to feteh my domi- 


no and maſk down ſtairs, migam— "yh follow her imme- 
diately. | < Exit Mrs. Goodwill, 


* 


1  BOOTHBY ale, ds Leg 
1 don't balf like wy 1 8 3 at home and his 
Lordſhip's officiouſneſs, i in ſeconding her meſſages and preſſing 
my wife to accompany him. — And yet there can be no des 
ſign in it, ſure! My wife refuſed to go with him.— Ves 
but it ſeems ſhe promiſed to follow him; and he knows, to he 
knowledge too, the habit ſhe was to appear in. That. The 
—Zounds! what a tedious while this woman ſtays! I mighl 
almoſt have been with them by this time. (Exit 
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Enter La y BAUBLE 155 Mrs. „ BRUSH. | 


Lady BAU. Gone out at this 80 of night ! Emilia! 1 


niece ! Gone out l do yon fay 3 
1 Cn BRUY 
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BRUSH. Yes, my lady. She ſaid, becauſe his worſhip 
had loſt his beſt Othur yeſterday, ſhe would ſee that the ſtreet»: 
door was locked to night herſelf. The Antic-gucerians, ſhe» 
ſaid, might run away with her, for - ought ſhe knew. IL. 
theft ſhe was coming * ſtairs immediately; I zhoft no harm. 


Lady BAU. And you let her go by herſelf, you illiterate, | 
careleſs creature! did you? Some ruffians may Have Tone 
in and carried her off by violence, | | 


BRUSH. Very likely, my Lady, for I 2hboft I faw an 
All looking fellow, like a ſervant out of place,” in an old 
livery, hankering and hankering about the door all the 
evening. 


Lady BAU. And why did not you tell me of it, then, 
you ſlut ? My niece might be raviſhed, murdered, married, 
for ought you cared ! Here, where is Sir Solomon ?—Run 
al of you, ſome one way and ſome another. Alarm the watch, 
call the conſtable—go directly for Governor Mammon — 
Where, where is Sir Solomon !—{ Exeunt Bruſh, and Servants. 


Paal 
no de Enter Sir SOLOMON BAUBLE. 
$A ( 
| N 
685 to be dir SOL, Here, cha who calls! I was only juſt ** 
* ug leave of my princeſs before I went to bed, my lady. 
1 mig 
(Zul Lady BAU. Out upon your Princeſs—T-wiſh you was 


tedded to her with all my heart. Vou are a pretty guardian 
uly to take more care of a mummy than of your ward. 


s. dir SOL. My ward! E why what's the matter, wife 

Lady BAU. Matter enough, Sir, ſomebody has carried off” 2 
. Par niece, | 
will! 4 fir SOL. How! carried off Emilia l Run away with | 


Wt by force? 
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gentleman called a coach off the ſtand and bid. him dave 


1 
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Lady BAU. Nay, I know not that: ſhe may haye follog. _ 


ed the example of your daughter for ought I know. The 


another, tho' they diverge in the deſcending. line.— I wor. 
der. your maſculine ſagacity, Sir Solomon, did not foreſee this 
diſaſter. - 

Sir SOL. I don't wonder chat your. 1 foreſight 


did not prevent it! Woman's wit ! quo hut Who went 
with her Which way went ſhe ?— 


Lady BAU. Nay, if we knew . we might — 
which way to go after her. 


Enter Mrs, BRUSH and a WAT CHMAN. 


: Sir SOL. Well, Watchman, did you Ge any thing of a 
young r. who looked as f ſhe was running away with 
herſelf 1 | 


War. Your worſhip? 8 1 Sir, Madam Eni 
I think they call her, paſſed by my ſtand juſt now. | 


Lady BAU. Any body wðith her? 
WAT. A young gentleman, as my partner ſays, belong- 
ing to the Temple: He knows 2 for my part 1 dou not 


Sir SOL, A templar ! eh! a ſad 0 PI warrant him, 
my lady. 
Lady BAU. on, a pretty rake ! no Aube 
WAT. For my part, I took her for a crack; -as the 


toward Covent Garden. 


Lady BAU. Run, fly, Mr. Watchman, * as cond 
Go, fellow, run. | 1 


| Ent 


Enter THOMAS. 
Sir SOL. Well, Sir, where have you been? 
THO. After my young miſtreſs, Sir,—And TI came 


n- 

his back to tell you that the coach drove ſo confounded faſt that 
| could not overtike it. 

aht Sir SOL. Why did you not run faſter then, blockhead ? 

rent THO. I did Sir. And yet, for all that, had it not ſtopped 


when it did, I ſhould never have come up with it. 


Eh! 

THO. Yes, my lady, at the door of a habit ſhop in Ta- 
ritock Street. I ſuppoſe the gentleman and miſs are going 
. to the maſquerade. So I thought that, while they were 

W putting on their dreſſes, I would juſt ſtep back, to let your 
of a Ladyſhip and his Worſhip know where to find them. 
V with | Sir SOL. Well done Thomas. Yes, yes I'll be with 
I dem preſently. Give me my roccelo and bid ſomebody run 
Emily, and call a coach, 


Lady BAU. And me. a chair. I'll flip on my things 


and go with you. Come, Bruſh, get me my bonnet and 


. bak. | [ Exit. 


does not 
| THO M AS 8 with Sir SOLOMO N's Roceela 


Hat and Cane. 


Sir SOL, And do you hear, Thomas—run you to 
Governor Mammon and bring him after us immediately, —PMR 
liver my niece into his hands this very night, I proteſt. 


ant bim, 


3 a th You have done well, Thomas—Bring Governor Mammon 
jim, dme sich yon immediately. And, do you hear, Thomas, for fear 


ze ſhould want aſſiſtance, tell his Banyan tö muſter up his 
atendants 3 from his Dallals and Dardyas, down to his hon- 
rs Pykes, Peons and Cooleys. Do FR hear Thomas 
THO. I will Sir. Exeunt. 
| WW 2 STe EN 


the coach 
(Ex 


Ez 
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Lady BAU. Then it did ſtop, and you did come '"p with it. 
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vants will let no ſtranger in without giving me notice.] 


| Curſe on my fooliſh curiofity ! How miſerable it ha 


Jealous. My wife cannot ſure encourage Lord Lovemore ! 
And yet, as I watched them about the rooms, I ſurprize 


| readily have entered into the ſpirit of the place. — Wh 
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D 


8 C. E N E III. Boothby's Lodgings, 8 


Enter WIT MOR E, and E MIL IA Alpe „ 


Mrs. GOODWILL. 


WIT. Don't be flurried, my dear b we are ar. 
rived ſafe. = 
EM. Iam fo frightened, leſt they ſhould have followed 


"and watched us in. 


WIT. Don't be apprehenſive, my dear girl.—As we left 
the coach at the door of the habit-ſhop, and you came away 


"maſked in a chair, we have certainly eluded the vigilance of 
our purſuers, if there were any. 


Mrs. GOOD. This way, Madam, if you ha This 
way, i, be under no apprehenſions of ſurprize : The fer- 


| [ Exeunt, 


Euter BOOTHBY. 
made me! I did not think I could have been fo ſuddenly 


her in ſuch familiar converſation. with him. She did not 
ſpeak loud enough for me to hear what ſhe ſaid, indeed; but 
ſhe ſeemed to whiſper ſo frequently; and her ſigns were { 
ſignificantly encouraging, her attitudes ſo provokingly in 
viting, that I was ſeveral times in the mind to pluc 
the maſk from her face and expoſe her, him and myſelf 
to the company. I did. not imagine ſhe could { 


knows, in her gaite de coeur, how far 1192 may be carried 
The 


THEDUELLIST. n 


They may Bae ler the rooms for greater freedom of conver= 
ſition elſewhere.——Confound* the crowd in which I loft ſight 


of them. | [ Going 3 Stips ſhort. 
Ha! here they are !-—Bring him home to her on 
el by lodgings ! Is this ſimplicity or art —I fear I have been 


made their dupe.— But PII fee a little more.. 


IL Ketiret Sebind the $ cene. | 


re ar- 5 = ba 


bu, Lord LOVRM RR in a 1 hielo « of 3 4% iN 
llowed hand, . n in a fancy aro, * 1 bad 
10 led Lord LOVE. Nay, my p Ya Mer: Booty whny carry, on 
the farce now? 
e away 
lance of BOOTH. La My dear Mrs. Boothby Yes, Yes, I am 
do convinced —lt is clear they have made a'dupe of me. 
This Lord LOVE. Not one word! Have you ſo kindly invited 
The ſer- me home not to ſpeak to me? Will not your tongue confirm 
notice. WI my happineſs ? By this hand I will force the ſeal of filence from 
[ Zxeuat, thoſe charming lips with RIES” * L ere to kiſs the Tach. 


8 wy this hand, my Lord, but you ſhall not. 
| [ Laying hold of ay 4 Hume 5 Arm, 


LADY. Oh! b wk runs off. ] 7 088 js; 
[ After ſometime 2 at each other] * dds 

Lord LOVE. Capt, Boothby ! 3 n W 

BOOTH. Lord Lovemore \— Your , Lordſhip, has. fome 


> jt has 
ſuddenly 
vemore 
ſurprize 
> did not 


eed ; but grace left I ſee by your confuſion. And ſo my dear Mrs. 
s were of Poothby has kindly invited you home, and after all won't 
ingly in ſpeak to you.—1 will lay my "commands on her; *my Lord, ſhe 
to pluc ſhall ſpeak to you. — Come forth, Mrs., Boothby; come forth 
d myſel/ and ſpeak to Lord Lovemore; his Lordſhip is) impatient, to 
could bear the confirmation of his happineſs from thoſe charm- 
-e lips. >. F 20 Going wp to the door finds it hocked. 
e carried BN 111! locked E the door this inſtant, madam, or, by 


8 G4 | heavens 


——— wt _— —_— 


r 
r 


„ THE/DVELLIST. 


8 Pil ſplit it into a thouſand pieces. Provoke not the 
rage of an injured , leſt he mouls be mY longer able to 
reſtrain. it: 

Lord LOVE. On my besos, Mr. e no injury hath 
Fes done you. 27k 

| BOOTH. Perhaps leſs than was intended, my Lord 
but Jam convinced it was not your fault that an irreparable 
injury is not done me. I am not ſo credulous, therefore, as 
to take your Lordſhip's word. Your honour, my Lord, is a 
bad ſecurity for your veracity. We muſt hear what Mrs. 
Boothby ſays to it. Come forth, I ſay, Madam Mrs. 
Boothby! ns 


Enter Mrs, BOOTHBY with ws ' GOODWILL, fron 
another Part of the ſcene. | 


"Mrs. BOOTH. Who . me ſo loudly ?— Mr. Boothby! 
| [ard Lowemore and Capt. Boothby look with Jurprixe at each other, 


if BOOT H, So ſoon undreſſed, Madam! This is maſque- 
1 rading indeed! Did you not go into this room juſt now, in the 
14 habit, I ſaw you dreſſed in to night at the Haymarket? 

Wit! Mrs. BOOTH. You forget, my dear, that there is no other 
1 door to that room. Nor did you ſee me to night dreſſed in 
5 any habit at the Haymarket. 


{1 BOOTH. How ! madam ! Would you a me I did 
1 not know you ? Did not you, ] Mrs. Gooawill, ſay "hs wile Was 
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Ly | gone to the maſquerade ? 
1 | : Mrs. GOOD. I faid, Sir, your Lady bade me tell you ſo. 
BOOTH. No prevaricating, no ſhufling, madam ! I fa, | 


my wife was to night at the maſquerade. B 


Mrs. GOOD. And 1 can anſwer for Mrs. Boothby, Sit 


that ſhe anal not been. out of doors to 8 has been 
5 ' converling 


— 


thby 


| other. 


aſque 
in the 


o other 
fled in 


e T1 did 
rife was 


zu ſo. 


! I fay, | 


by, | Sir, 


nas been 
paverling 
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converſing for ſome time with. the gentleman. and Why: you 


expected; who are now above ſtairs, 
BOOTH. Mr. Witmore and Emilia ! 


Mrs. BOOTH. It is even fo, my ph ; diſap- 
pointed of my habit, I ſent to acquaint Lady Lovemore of it, 


who returned me word that an unforeſeen accident likewiſe 
prevented her Ladyſhip's going. Indeed my Lord came af- © 


terwards to apologize for her, and preſſed me ſo hard to ac- 
company him, that, in order to get rid of his importunity, I 
was in a manner obliged to promiſe I would follow him: ſo 
that Mrs. Goodwill told you no untruth. 


BOOTH. But why impoſe on me by equivocation ? 


Mrs. BOOTH. That I might not deprive you of an amuſe- 
ment, my dear, merely becauſe I could not partake of it my- 
ſelf. I thought you would return when you did not find mo 
among the maſks. 


BOOTH. I thought I had found you, madam. 


Mrs. BOOTH. In the perſon, I ſuppoſe, to whom my 
habit was ſent by miftake. You have no reafon, I Oy to be 
much diſpleaſed at your diſappointment. 

BOOTH. As you were prudent enought to diſappoint his 
Lordſhip, J am ſatisfied. 

Lord LOVE. That is more than I am.—As Lady Love- 
more 15 at home, and Mrs, Boothby'has not been abroad all 
the evening, you will give me leave to ſee who is in this room. 

BOOTH. Force open. the door, then, my Lord, you con- 


ducted hither the Lady who went into it. 


Lord LOVE. That I will, without ceremony. | 

[ Reſhes againſt the door, forces it open and goes iu. 
Mrs. GOOD. /a/de) What violence is this ? 
Mrs. BOOTH, What is all this, Mr. Boothby ? 


BOOTH. We ſhall ſee preſently, my dear. As yet I 
hardly know myſelf, Some demirep, I ſuppoſe, has been 
I . 
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coquetting with Lord Lovemore : but his reaſon” for bringing 
her hither is ſomewhat P | 


7 


EMT Lord LOVEMO RE hading i in the Lad . PR * 
Lord LOVE. Come, madam, will you be pleaſed to un- 


| maſk, that I may know to whom. I am obliged for ſo many 


civilities ? | [The Lady unmasks, 
ALL But Lord Lovemore. Lady Lovemore ! Ha! ha! ha! 


Lord LOVE. *Sdeath !—have I been all this while mak- 
ing love to my own wife ?—What a contemptible figure do [ 


make here ! 
Lady LOVE. Come, come, my Lord, don't be abaſhed. 


| If you can be but half ſo gallant at home as I find you can be 
abroad, you may yet have no reaſon to repent it. 15 


Lord LOVE. Vou, madam, may have reaſon though to re- 
pent of this fine foolery. 


Lady LOVE. I ſhall never repent, my Lord, of preventing 
you doing what you yourſelf would have much more reaſon 
to repent of.—Mrs. Boothby, I hope, will excuſe my perſon- 
ating her on this occaſion, as well as the artifices I made ule 


of, to procure her habit and detain her at home. 


Mrs. BOOTH. Your Ladyſhip need not apologize to me 
for any thing that is paſt. | 

BOOTH. And what ſays Lord Lovemore to what has paſt? 

Lord -LOVE. Nothing, Sir. I am neither diſpoſed to ak 
pardon nor bear reproof. | [ Exit. 


Lady LOVE. Well ſaid, Lord Lovemore! Carry it of 
like yourſelf. But I muſt have ſome talk with you on this bu- 
fineſs; and that immediately too. Lk 


es Sir SOLOMON and LADY BAUBLE. 


Sir SOL. Ay, ay, this is the. houſe, this is the houſe, my 
Lady,—Let the conſtables wait without. 


© Booth. 


we are ſure it muſt be ſhe. 


BOOTH. What's this? Sir Solomon! my father in-law ! 
Sir SOL. I diſclaim you, Sir.--Where is my niece Emmiline ? 


What! would not the robbing me of a daughter content — 


but you mult likewiſe ſeduce my ward? 


Lady BAU. And you, my pretty formal, fugitive en 
was it not enough that you had ruined yourſelf, but you muſt 


aft in the ruin of your run- way couſin too? Where is the ? 


Sir SOL, Ay, where is ſhe? Let her appear this moment, 


or we'll call in the conſtables and break 1 27 the doors. She 


was ſeen to come in here. 


Lady BAU. Ay, ay, call in the conſtables, Sir Solomon; 
and let them break open the doors. 


4 noiſe i is heard without. Enter a CONSTABLE. 


CONST. ſcoming in] Stand aſide, ſtand aſide chere; the 
young lady is found; let her come in. 


Sir SOL. How! I thought they ſaid ſhe was already in the 
houſe. 


CONST. No! no! Sir! We mopped her, an? ” pleaſe your 
worſhip, as ſhe was coming out of a chair to get into a poſt- 
chaiſe, to ſet off for France. Had not ſhe ſeemed ſhy of being 
ſeen, we ſhould not have ſuſpected her. She's very obſtropu- 
lous for a young lady! ſhe won't let us fee her face ſo that 
Let the lady come in, there. 


Enter GENERAL GANTLET il in woman's claaths. 

CONST. Come miſs—you'll let theſe gentlefolks ſee your 
face, I ſuppoſe. 

GAN. [2/4] Zounds! What a congregation, are got to- 
gether here! 


BOOTH. Lage! The General! What a whimſical inci- 


dent! ] mult ſave his dignity farther LOT ACRIIS or we ſhall 
have him quite outrageous. 2 


Sir 


| 
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| Sie SOL. Emily ! that—that—Emily ! 


Lady BAU. What a metamorphoſis ! 1 proteſt, ſhe i; 
transformed, Sir Solomon, that I ſhould not have known 12 


Come, madam, pray unmaſk, and let us ſee the natural features 


of that bold face of thine t up ta the General, to pull off 


lis maſh.) | 


BOOTH. Hold, ae my apartments are the ydung 
lady's protection. I receive company on all theſe public nights, 
2nd none muſt be utmaſked here againſt their will. [. urning 
to the General} This way, madam, if you pleaſe : Mrs. Good. 
will, be ſo good as to ſhew the lady up to the drawing room 
[ Boothby leads General Gautlet acroſs the age, and beckons to 
Mrs. Goodwill who goes off with him.] 


Lady BAU. Don't tell me [running up and 8 of 
Ganthet's maſk, as Mrs. Goodwill leads him of.] Oh! | 


Sir SOL. What's the matter, my ws What, frightened 
at your niece ! 
Lady BAU. No, no, that hard- featured thing is more 
likely to be her gallant. | 
Sir SOL. Her gallant! What in a Fine. doings 
theſe ! 
Lady BAU. Ye, yes, your niece is got into fine company 
here - but if I don't rout them | 
- BOOTH. Hold, Madam. Your Ladyſhip muſt excuſe me, 
if I prevent you from expoſing yourſelf here. 
Sir SOL. How, Sir! will you detain a ward from her 
guardian ? 


Lady BAU. Oh! here comes the Governor. We mal hear 
what he ſays to it. | 


Enter Governor MAMMON 2 by THOMAS. 


G. MAM. Wait without there. 


more 


pany 
e me, 
n her 
11 hear 
8. 


Dir 
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Sir SOL, Tis well you are come, Governor —Egad, yo 
had like to have been a wife out of pocket, I can tell you;,— 
Mr. Conſtaple look well to the doors Thomas, fee that no- 
body lips our. [Exeunt THOMAS and CONSTABLE. 

G. MAM. Is the young lady overtaken then, Sir Solomon ? 

Sir SOL. Yes, yes, we have houſed her. She's ſafe enough 
above ſtairs, if we can but prevail on this gentleman to part 
with her. Though he cares not for the authority, of fathers or 


guardians, he may reſpect perhaps the „ and Ke 
leges of a huſband ! 


BOOTH. A huſband, Sir Soloman F Ts: has niece wn the 
gentleman's wife? 6 


G. MAM. She muſt be, Sir, if Pm diſpoſed to marry Ber. 


BOOTH. Perhaps not, 128 if ſhe 1 is not ſo. ws but 
here ſhe comes. 


Zuter Mr. WHITMORE and EMILIA. 


Lady BAU. Another metamorphoſis 1 80, madam, . you 
thought your ſhallow cunning could outwit your uncle's and my 
profound ſagacity, did you ? 


G. MAM. [zo Mit.] How, Mr. Witmore | Is it you that 
are my rival ? 


her guardian; and no violence muſt be offered her inclina- 
tions, | . 


G. MAM. Nor ſhall there, Barriſter, on my account, I 


promiſe you. 


Sir SOL. How, Sir! 


young Barriſter is my nephew. 
WIT. Sir! 


WIT. The young lady, Governor, hath preferred me to be 


Go MAM, I have this afternoon, Sic Solomon, been: 5 ms 
ormed by a relation, whom I adviſed of my preingls Fat: this 


Sir 
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Sir SOL... Howl the Governor your uncle! as you lo 0 
e as not to know any thing about him! 


9 MAM. His i ignorance of me is excufable, Sir Solo- 
mon: It is long ſince I correſponded with the family.— He 
may poſſibly have heard of me, but there have been ſo many 
Mammons of late years imported from India, that, had the 


name implied affinity, he might have expected à cargo of 


coulins by every fleet. But know me now, e gentleman, 


: for your uncle [embracing him, iy 


Lady BAU. Well, but what i is to became of 1 Ne 


« G. MAM. Why, give her to my kinſman, Madam. I 
really think the young lady hath provided better for herſelf 
than her friends had provided for her. * 10 


Sir 80L. And do you reſign her to him, Goa, 


"IT MAM. Why, look you, Sir Solomon, J did not 
chuſe to forfeit my lack of Rupees; but as the money will 


not now go out of the family, I can reſign the lady without 


reluctance. So that, if you conſent to their marriage, the 
young folks ſhall not be diſappointed. 


Sir SOL. Well, what ſay you to the propoſal, my lady? 


Lady BAU. Say! Sir Solomon! What is there to be 
faid? Governor Mammon having a right to claim Emilia for 
himſelf, he has @ fortiort, as the Logicians e a right to 
diſpoſe of her to his Nephew, | 3 


Sir SOL, Well then, Barriſter, with the Gg 
leave, I don' t ſay take her; vhs as vou have got, you may 
keep her. 


WIT. I thank you, Sir Solomon, — 


But to you, Sit, 


[ Speaking to Governor Mammon.] 1 wag not how to make 


15 acknowledgements. 35 5 1 


G. MaM. When we are better "acquainted be 
you may know. 


Sir 
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Sir SOL. Ay, aye— and, as you have got ſo good an 
Uncle and a wife into the bargain, Barriſter, you ought to be 
ſatisfied. | 1 


WIT. Not quite, Sir. Vi will give. me leave to 1 
you will extend your goodneſs alſo to my friend Rad and 


your daughter. - ; 55 


Mrs. BOOTH. May I 1085 for ſo great a kes as + your 
pardon, Madam ? [To Lady Baubh.} | 1 


Lady BAU. Sir Solomon! 190791 deen e 


Sir SOL. Nay, if it reſts with me-—there—thers. take 
both our bleſſings between you. It is all 1 can n ſpare yo at 
preſent, tho* ; take that with you. | 


BOOTH, I hope otherwiſe, Sir. 


WIT. Never fear, Boothby; 3 when favour once comes, 
fortune will ſoon follow. | a 


Enter General GANT LET i his own cwHoaths. 


G. GAN. By heavens, this is not to be put up with. 
Bedizen'd like a ſtrumpet, dogg'd by thief-takers, dragged 
along like a ſtreet- walker Capt. Boothby, I muſt have ſatiſ- 
faction for all this; I underſtand it was a plot of yours and my 
lady ſiſter's, to expoſe me. As to her, ſhe is a woman, and P'll 
have nothing more to do with petticoats. 


BOOTH. Faith, General, I aſk your pardon with all my | 
heart. But I acted in cor#ert with Lady Lovemore merely to 


ſet this ſavage cuſtom of duelling, you are ſo abſurdly * of, 
in a ridiculous light, 


G. GAN. Yes, faith, I feel myſelf ridiculous enough in 
all conſcience. But my dignity, Boothby ! 
BOOTH. How, General! Doth our dignity conſiſt in 


the brutal cuſtom of cutting throats, like cannibals, in cold 
blood? 
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blood? Did the heroes of antiquity want dignity 7 Yet did 
| Czfar ever ſend a challenge to Cato, or Cato to Cæſar? 


G. GAN. Cæſar and Cato, Boothby, were clever fellows, 
in their day, no doubt. Yes, your Cæſars and Catos muſt 
have been fine fellows in their time, But ſword and piſtol 


were not then in vogue, and the fighting one's friends was not 


eome in faſhion. - You may call me abſurd, if you will; but 
how is a man of honour at preſent to ſupport his 3 
without having recourſe to the Duel? 


BOOTH. By having recourſe to his 3 nature, my dear 
General. A ſenſe of honour does not conſiſt in impatience at 
juſt reproof, or in the fear of unmerited reproach, Conſequen- 
tial as the captious may think themſelves, and, however highly 
they may value perſonal courage, believe me, there is often 
more fortitude in forgiving an injury than in revenging it; 
and always more dignity in deſpiſing inſults than in reſents 
ing them. | * 
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Written by the A UT H OR, 


7 Apd ſpoken by Miſs BARSANT ; 


80, men of valour {you diflike our play? 
Nothing againſt it, do, the Ladies ſay !— 
To own they're pleas'd the critics ever loth, . 
Mutter A Duelliſt with ſcarce an oath! 
«Tis like his hat, that was without a feather, 

«. Duels and dammes, always go together.“ 

Old, finners, loving the licentious joke, 

May think there wants too here and there a ftroke ; - 
Round oaths and double meanings, ſtrew'd between, . 
With them the virtues of the comic ſcene. . 

And yet the Town in general is ſo nice, 

It holds theſe virtues as a kind of vice. 

From the teeth outwards chaſte, their hands before em, 
Like reps, ev'n demireps are all decorum. | 
Though groſs their thoughts, ſo delicate their hearing, 
They think the very ſtage ſhould fine for ſwearing. 
Our author, therefore, ſcrupled to employ 

Your vulgar damme Sir, and damme Boy; 

Nay, when by chance a naughty joke came pat in, 

He wrapt it up, you know, in lawyer's Latin*. 

So much refin'd the ſcene ſince former days, 


When Congreve, Vanbrugh, Wycherly wrote plays, 


0 Alluding to a paſſage in the play, which the Author, in deference to 
the delicacy of certain Ladies, who it ſeems underſtand Latin, has omitted. 
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The ſtage ſo lookely. did Aſtrea tread,” : MS. 
4 She. fairly put all chara&ers, to bed; 1 5 5 $, £ 1 
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A Macareni in a lady a claſet 455 , ee 
"Leſt the frail fair one he be thought to zuin, 405 4 bo 
While moon and ſtars alone—ſee what they're" Joi 1 
In the old plays, gallants take no denial, : N I * 
But put the ſtruggling actreſs to the- what, 1 
Bleſs me !. I ſhudder ev'n now to think _ * TY 
How near myſelf may come to danger s brink, "ol 
In modern plays, more ſafe the female ſtadlon; 85 2 * "II 
Secure as fad our ſolemn ſituation ! 9,4 ol 
No rakiſh, forward ſpark dares now be ei pF; 
The Comic Muſe herſelf grown quite a e 8 
No wonder then, if, in ſo pure an age, * 12 
No Congrewes write for a demurer ſage... * 


Tho? now no bard would venture to opal 6 „ 
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